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CHARLES SCHWARTZ, Efq. 


Director of the Theatre Royal, Copenhagen. 


DEAR 81 . 

I Was induced to FAG the 
following Tranſlation of your favourite 
Comedy, from theſe Motives,—anxious that 
the only Specimen of the Daniſh Drama 
that ever appeared in the Engliſh Language 
ſhould be ſelected by you for that Purpoſe; 


and glad of the Opportunity of publicly 
expreſſing the deep Senſe J entertain of the 


many Favours which you have conferred 
on me. ; 


Dear Sir, 


With ſincereſt Eſteem, FE 
Your very humble Servant, 


| C. H. WILSON. 
London, Jan, 1 1799. 
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PERSONS. 


OO — — — 
Mr. HowsL. 


Lady FLeTCHeR, his daughter. 
Brut, his ſteward. 
DaLToxN, a country gentleman, 


. Miſs HARRIZ T, his ſiſter. 


FaiRwWELL, an attorney. 
Anvaiztw, a farmer. 


WorrToN, a tradeſman. 


An Oro Man. : 


HN, Mr. Howel's ſervant. 
ACE, ; 


ou, | Dalton's ſervants. 


| WiLLIAN, 


POVERTY and WEALTH. 


A COMEDY. 


ACT J. SCENE I. 


A Room in Dalton's Hauſe, with a Tea Table. 


HOWEL, BLUNT. : 
OWEL [walks up and down, muſing.] A 
hurricane has deſtroyed my plantations— 
well! Blunt. | 
| Brunt [with a letter in his fand.] 
85 HOWEL, 
A fire conſumed my bouſe, my letters, my notes, 
and all my ſecurities, very well! 


| BLUNT, 

A letter, Sir, 
| '  HOWEL. 

Three of my ſhips richly laden all ſwallowed 
up in the ſea, well! three ſorrows lighter ; one 
article of intelligence more, and then I ſhall be 
quite happy, _ | 

BLuNrT | advances. ] 

Permit me, Sir. 

HOWEL. 

What a fool to take upon myſelf the manage- 
ment of my ſon-in-law's affairs when he embarked 
for India, | 

B 


- 
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BLUNT. 


Lord, he neither hears nor ſees. 
HOWEL. 
How often have I curſed that moment when I 
determined to live but come, keep up your ſpirits, 
Howel, it is now for the firſt time you taſte the 
ſweets of life, it is now that you are unburthened 
of your afflictions. 


[BLuwnT takes him by the Coat. ] 
HOWEL. 


What is the matter? Oh, is that you Blunt? 
How fares it ? 


: BLUNT. 

A letter, Sir, 
HOWEL. 

A letter, why don't you read it yourſelf? 
BLUNT. 

It may contain ſomething. 
HOWEL. 


Nonſenſe, every one is welcome to read m 
letters; how often have I told you, that I would 
not be plagued with ſuch things; read it. 

BLUNT. 
very well, but you muſt hear it. 
HOWEL. 

Well then, ſince I muſt be plagued ſo, read 

quickly. 
[BLUNT reads. ] 
Heaven! what do I ſee? {Puts the Letter in his 


Pocket.) 
HOWEL. 


Now, what is it? What affects you? Speak. 
| BLUNT, 
Nothing, nothing, a little diſagreeable news. 
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HOWEL. 
Diſagreeable news! perhaps it may be ſo to you, 
Mr. Blunt, not to me. What is this diſagreeable 
news ? Speak out. 


BLUNT. 
Something—ſomething—to-morrow will be time 
enough to tell you, Sir. | 
| | HOWEL, 

I inſiſt on knowing it this very moment; Mr, 
Blunt, do you take me for an old woman? Why, 
what you call misfortunes are not misfortunes to 
me, therefore let me know it all at once, 

BLUNT. | 

Well then} Sir, that veſſel which you expected 

from India is loſt—and— 


HOWEL. - 
Is that all? So there's another weight off my 
ſhoulders, Congratulate me, my dear Blunt, I 
am convinced I can't be happy till I am a beggar. 


BLUNT. 
Would you wiſh to know more, Sir? 
HOWEL. 
All, all. : 
BLUNT. 


Well, only one man eſcaped, and he has re- 
ported that Sir William Fletcher ſhared the fate of 
the ſhip. | 

HOowEL {alarmed.) 

God, my poor Jenny. Runs off. ] 


SCENE II. 


BLu NT alone. 


My poor maſter! I ſee there are things after all 
that he muſt feel like another man, but how ſhall 
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I tell Lady Fletcher the news? I muſt endeavour 
to break it off gently; I am afraid leſt he ſhould 
tell her firſt, but—ſomebody comes. 


ah. 


SCENE UI. 


BLUNT, JOHN. 
JOHN. 
Mr. Dalton wants to ſpeak with my maſter. 


BLUNT. 


That tedious tirefome fellow, who always ſpeaks 
in tropes and figures ſtuffed with metaphors from 
top to toe, and French into the bargain. 


JOHN. 


Les, and ſo fond of ſtrange allegories that I 
don't know what to compare him to, and then as 
to proverbs, he is always ſure to give you twelve 
out of the dozen. ; 

BLUNT. 

That's not your buſineſs, Mr. John, you are not 
to criticiſe on what a gentleman ſays; it is true, it 
is too much in the old way (aſide) my maſter 1s 
engaged in buſineſs, fo that he cannot be ſeen 
to-day; at the ſame time he defires Mr. Dalton 
to walk in and I'll diſpatch him. [ Exit John.] 


— — _} 


SCENE IV. 
* Bruxr (alone.) 
Would to Heaven J vere rid of him, his con- 
verſation is inſupportable to me; I don't know 
that he 1s either a fool or a knave, or both per- 


Haps, but I never can forget that he threw open 
his doors to us at the time of the fire; ſo far his 
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loquacity has a demand on our gratitude, and, to 
be plain, it does no harm if his heart is good— 
that's the main thing. 


— In 


SCENE V. 


Enter DALTON. 


Scarce do the birds rejoice more in the vivify- 
ing ſmiles of the ſun, than I do at the welfare 
of this family and yours, Mr. Blunt. 

BLUNT. 
You are very kind, Sir, very much ſo, indeed. 
DALTON. 

Friendſhip is the aliment of the foul, and where 
ſhould I ſeek for it if not here? L'amitie c'eſt 
lame de univers. Friends may be compared to 
melons, ſcarce one ſound in ten. . 

BLUNT. 

Friendſhip is rather rare now-a-days. 

DALTON. 


Almoſt as rare as the black ſwan. Rara avis 
in terris. As the poet ſays, adverſity is the true 
touchſtone of friendſhip. But how does my Lady 
Fletcher find herſelf? Elle fe porte bien affure- 
ment, | 


BLUNT. 
Very well Sir, but 
” DALTON. | 
And the honeſt miſanthrope ? 925 
| BLUNT. | | 
But— 1 
DALTON. 


What do you mean by your but? I never like 
to find a ſentence tagged with a But; Comment? A 
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But in a phraſe ſtands like the baluſtrade of a bridge, 
to keep you from falling into the water. 
on -- BLUNT. 

In the firſt place I muſt tell you, Sir, you don't 
know my maſter; his heart is one of the warmeſt 
and moſt liberal thatever beat in the boſom of man, 
of courſe he hates no man. 

DALTON. 


Don't miſtake me, I would not be underſtood 
to bave faid ſo, Mr. Blunt, but there are many of 
that deſcription; if it was a plague all the world 
would have fallen victims to it; I know the old 
gentleman well ; he hates nobody ; his attions daily 
evince it; like the ſun he calls forth fertility in his 
golden race, but he does not like to converſe with 
man. 

a BLUNT. 
Becauſe he has been ſo often deceived by man. 
DALTON. 


Tromper c'eſt la nature de homme. Set the fox 
to watch your geeſe, and your ſteward will ſoon 
become fatter than yourſelf ; when the fool comes 
to market, the merchant 1s ſure to get money. 

BLUNT. 
In the next place, I am ſorry to tell you that 
wy maſter cannot ſpeak with any one to-day. 
DALTON. 

Comment et la raiſon ? 

BLUNT. | 

Oh, Sir, we may be heroes, but there are times 
which force us to feel that we are but men, 

DarToNn. [Aſide.] 

The letter has had its effect. Qu'eſt que cela? 
I hope nothing has happened to affect the good 
man; nothing diſagreeable, I truſt; he has forti- 
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tude, yet he is but a man, and man is born to 


ſuffer. 
BLUNT. 
Very true, and that is his caſe. 
DALTON. 


Eſt- il poſſible? mais il faut vous expliquer. He 
that ſaid he would reſiſt the ſhafts of deſtiny with all 
the firmneſs of a rock that reſiſts the impetuoſit 

of the tide, what could move him? The diſſolu- 
tion of nature—no, not even that 
BLUNT. 


Very natural cauſes; human fortitude can be 
ſhook by many inferior ſtrokes, and by heaven 
Mr. Howel, in that reſpect, has ſtill enough of 
the man about him. Sir, I am convinced at any 
other time your viſit would be very agreeable to 
him, but to-day 


DALTON. 


Mais le raiſon, 1] en faut pourtant ſavoir. What 
may it be, dear Mr. Blunt? In important affairs 
ſecrecy may be the treachery of friendſhip; when 
the owl ſets out in the chace, then it is time to 
light the candles, and when the dog then 
the thief has fair play. 

BLUNT. 


Mr. Dalton, I know my duty ; what Mr. Howel - 
wiſhes to be kept a ſecret, it is not for Blunt to 
reveal, otherwiſe he deſerves not the name of a 
faithful ſteward. 


DALTON. - | N 
C'eſt tres bien penſe, mais pourtant le voila. 


— 


SCENE Vl. 
Enter Hows 1. [ Takes Brun aſide.] 
Not a word to my daughter, - you underſtand. 
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BLUNT. 
Heaven forbid! Shall I go? 


HOWEL. © 
Juſt as you pleaſe, there 1s no ſecret betwixt us, 
[Exit BLUNT, ] 
Howsr [withdrawing.] 
Your ſervant, Sir; I am ſorry I have not time 
at preſent to ſpeak with you. 
DALTON. 
But I have matters of importance to communi- 
cate to you. Qtielque choſe de plus grand im- 


portance ! 
HOWEL. 


Then pray be ſhort. 
DALTON. | 
You honoured my houſe with your preſence 
when you were obliged to abandon your own— 


ſome days ſince. 
HOWEL. 


Yes, I am ſenſible of your ſriendſhip on that 
occaſion; do you wiſh to be paid for it? 


DALTON. 


Point de tout, mon cher ami; I conſidered it 
an act of friendſhip on your part, that you would 
make the ſame uſe of my houſe that you would 
of your own. Am I not your friend? The wolf 
tho' never ſo gray has friends, though they may 


be few. 
HOWEL. 


Then, perhaps, you are come about the 600l. 
I owe you. | | i 
; DALTON. 


Not at all, when you once get poſſeſſion of a 
man's eſteem you muſt not enter his houſe through 
the pannel of his door; your friendſhip demanded 
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that tribute, the price of voaſt beef muſt never 
be calculated. 
| HOWEL. 
What have you to ſay, then, I pray. 
DALTON. | - 
My good Sir, grief was never reckoned a 
good phyſician; a pound of ſorrow never paid an 
ounce of debt. Caſt N al lorrow, you have 
not loſt all. | 


 HOWEL. | 
I wiſhed to loſe all, and I have loſt all. [4/ ide.] 
DALTON. * 


Let me endeavour to diſſipate your melancholy, 
and to cheer up your ſpirits; you muſt dance to 
the tune, if amongſt wolves we muſt how] with 
them. Du bon humeur mon cher! To-morrow 
is my lter s birth. day, and I intend to celebrate it. 


HOWEL. 


I wiſh her many happy returns of that day, but 
my preſence, would only caſt a gloom over the 


feſtive ſcene, 
DALTON. 


Point du tout, mon cher, we have ſelected you 
as one of the principal performers. When old 
| women dance, it can't be called childiſh amuſe- 
ment. Hark ye, it 1s to be an allegorical inter- 
| Jude, in the high gout, called the my of Proſer- 
pie . 

 HOWEL, | 
My p poor Jenny. (Sighs.) 
DAETON. ä f 

No, no, it is not Jenny that is to be ſnatched 
| away y; my ſiſter is to aſſume the part of Proſer- 
. Lady Fletcher is to be Ceres, and I am to 

Jove; children of one age NONE play _— 

C 


for playing the 


1 
| 
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together; like to like, the crow ſeeks the crow, 
and you know Mr. Jove had a . for Miſs 


Ceres. 
DALTON. 
I am not diſpoſed for ſuch amuſements. 
HOWEL. 


Why not? You ſhall be Pluto if you pleaſe, 


and fiſter Harriet Proſerpine. What do you think 


of that? My ſiſter is not without her admirers, 
C'eſt un morceau friand. She is well worth a 
little attention, and without pains you can't even 
catch flies. In ſhort, you muſt perform Pluto, 


and ſhe muſt be your prize. 


HoweL (diſpleaſed. ) 


No, on my ſoul I ſhan't; J do not underſtand 
your follies, and I have ſomething elſe to engage 
my thoughts. I'm too old to render myſelf ſo 


ridiculous. 
DALTON. 


Too old! ha, ha, ha! fifty-three! almoſt in the 
prime of life ; a handful of minutes, that diffolve 
away like a wreath of ſnow in ſun. ſhine. 


HOWEL. 
Fifty-three. [ Bs his head] there's no o apology 
ol at that age. | 

DALTON. 


Old age has its toys as well as youth, as the 


Germans ſay, and I tell you again you are in your 
prime; you may boil young fiſh in an old kettle. 


Stay, I have ſome newspapers, in which III ſhew 
you chat you are but a child, a mere child, to others 


in this reſpett. 
HOWEL. 


You may endeavour to perſuade me, dutiny vain, 
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0 


' DALTON. 


It!. is ſettled, you are to run off with my liſter, 
you perform Pluto—and— 


* F1 _ 


——_ 
A. —_— — 2 . 


SCENE VII. 
DALTON, HOWEL. 


Enter Bu u NT (with an account- bool under his arm.) 
DALTON. 

You come as if you were called. Mr. Blunt, you 
muſt take a part in it too—you ſhall be Cerberus, 
a fingle-headed Cerberus, the name of the old 
officer that ſtood ſentry at Pluto's palace-gate. 


BLUNT, ( Bows.) 
I thank 7 ns for the honour you intend me, I 


am charged with buſineſs of conſequence to my 
maſter. 
(HoweL going, DALTOx pulls him back.) 
DALTON. 


Prepare yourſelf for your part, he that would 
eat the kernel muſt crack the ſhell. 


 BLunT (to Howzr.) 


1 bave ſomething of importance to tell you. 
DALTON, 


Remember my' ſiſter, you muſt carry her off--- 
you muſt on my word. 


: BLUNT. 
Sir. 


Howe (to'BLuNT.) 
You are quite impatient, Mr. Blunt, and you, ir : 
(4 DALToN.) 
Qui? mol ? 


. ſtops a little, and then goes.) 
0 2 


DALTON, 
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DALTON. 
Stay, truth is a gem of ineſtimable value; he 
that injures truth buries gold, - What am I ? 
| HOWEL. | 
I cannot practice hypocriſy, I believe you are 
an honeſt fellow, you have given me prools of it, 


but I think withal ow? are very lilly, (Extt.) 


— 


SCENE VIII. 
DALTON, BLUNT. 
DALTON, 


Ha, ha, mais il faut sy meprendre, the crow 
alw ys calls on his own name, it is not every one 
thats fond of flies in his own chamber, tho' his 
head may be full of them, and I know not which 
is the fillier of the two, be who will let all things 
take their courſe, or he who would be meaſured 
by his own angle. 
BLUNT. 

But, Sir, Mr. Howel is not that weak man you 
take him to be, his converſation may appear odd 
to thoſe that are not accuſtomed to his manners, 
and you, Sir, that know him not ſo well as 1, 
could make him que ealy with all your good 
will 

DALTON, 

Be eaſy, Mr. Blunt, do you believe that I don't 
know how to pare _ cheeſe without cutting my 
fingers: 
| BLUNT. | 

J have no doubt of that, Sir, but then there are 
foibles which we ought not to ſee, and frailues that 
we ought to pardon. 

DALTON. 


Oh fi donc, mon cher? Poets and b are 
odd things, I don't admire them * * why, 


FP 
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Mr. Blunt, a genius may be compared to a porcu- 
pine, at the ſight of which every perſon calls to 
his dog, but dare not touch it himſelf, 
FIR BLUNT. | 

On this occaſion, I was only ſaying 

| | _ - DALTON. | 
Oh laiſſons cela? Tell me what new misfortune 
has befallen Mr. Howel, that affects him ſo much, 
is it of great weight? ends 
| | BLUNT. 

Of great weight indeed. 

. DALTON. - | 

Can I afford any relief, you know I told you 
that my - purſe is drained—but good advice is 
better than gold, and perhaps I can give him that; 
the hare often . ſprings from the thicket which the 
huntſman leaſt ſuſpetts, 1 
. BLUNT. | 
No, no, advice can be of no ſervice. 
0 DALTON. | 

Why ſo, what is the nature of it, it would re- 
quire the longeſt line in the univerſe to fathom the 
ſecrets of his heart, Mr. Blunt I ſhall find it out, 
Attendez, mon cher! je m'en vais le chercher. 
Exit.) 8 


— 


/ 


SCENE IX. 
Wy Bruxr. (Alone.) 
Ves, you are gone, after all you have not the 


eye of a fox-hunter ; however, the matter is not 
to be concealed, but I am afraid it will be the 


death of. poor Lady Fletcher, I'll ſee how to get 


rid of the attorney. | FE 
' [Going, meets the attorney at the door. 
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SCENE X. 


BLUNT, FAIRWELL. 
FAIRWELL. 

You have not kept your promile, I have waited 
for you this half hour, and it is well known that 
an attorney has no time to loſe. 

BLUNT. 
I know that, but you muſt excuſe me. 
FAIRWELL. 


Well, Sir, what is your anſwer, can I get the 
money? 


BLUNT. 
I have not been able to 


FAI RWELL. 


I cannot ſtay a Y longer to ſpeak with you, a 
man of my profeſſion has ſomething elfe to do, 


ſhall I get the money ? yes or no. 
BLUNT. 
By heaven, my good old maſter does not intend 


to cheat you, but I had not an opportunity of 
ſpeaking to him about it. You know his nN | 


you muſt have patience. 
FAIRWELL. 
The bond is become due, and my client muſ 


have the money. 
. BLUNT. 


You know our diſtreſſes in part, but you do not 


know all. 
FAIRWELL. 


1 muſt watch you the cloſer, J know my duty 
to my _ ad muſt diſcharge it W e 


BLUNT. 
You may recollect that the fire deprived Mr. 
Howel of large ſums, and it is not to be won- 


* 
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dered at, il he cannot immediately ſatisfy your 
claims. 
FAIRWELL. - 
So that, becaule Mr. Howel has been unfor- 
- tunate, my client muſt bear a part of it. Do you 
know of any method by which I can be immedi- 
ately ſatisfied, 


BLUNT. 
No, Sir, but— 


FAIRWELL. 


Oh, if that's the caſe, I muſt do my d 

muſt call in the arm of the law. 
| BLUNT. 

Stay a little, 

FAIRWELL. 

Yes, yes, have you the money? 

| Tg BLUNT. 

No, I wiſh J had. 

; FAIRWELL: _ 
Do you think to play. the fool with me? 
| BLUNT. 
| Liſten to a propoſition. The ſum is 7000l.: 
FAIRWELL. 
ExaQaly—with—you know---I have been a friend. 
BLUNT. 

You know I have 60000. in the hands of my 
banker which I have ſaved in the ſervice of my © 
maſter, which is all the property I have on earth + 

FAIRWELL. 

That 1 know. 


BLUNT. 


| Who can nde a better claim to it than my 
maſter? Will you accept my check for the amount 


of the ſum? 
FAIRWELL. 


Very fair, I love men of 2 but then | 
there will de 1000¹. * wanting. | | 


* 
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BLUNT. | 
Have you any confidence in my honeſty. 
FAIRWELL. 
No doubt, but a thouſand ton of honeſty would 
not fill the leaſt corner of a purſe. 


BLUNT. 

I intreat you by all that is ſacred not to diſtreſs 
my old maſter, diſtreſs me as much as you pleaſe; 
ſpare him, he is already borne down with diſtreſs, 

take my check for the 60001. and my note for the 


8 10001. 
FAIRWELL. 


I can promiſe nothing, my client inſiſts on hav- 
ing the whole ſum; however, out of tenderneſs to 
_ maſter, I'll ſtrive to perſuade him to let me 

ave your check and note--b ut——remember I pro- | 


miſe nothing. 
BLUNT. 


I fly, —ſtay a moment, but for heaven's ſake let 
it be kept a ſecret. | 


—_—— 


SCENE XI. 
4 8 FAIRWELL. 
A ſevere duty to be forced to ſmile, when 


the heart bleeds, I really believe that very few of 
my brother attorneys have any heart at all, or at 
| leaſt if they have, it muſt be as tough as Indian 


| rubber. 


— — 


SCENE XII. 
FAIRWELL, DALTON. 
Dairon. (Whifpering.) 


How goes it? 
FAIRWELL. 


He has juſt gone to bring a check on his banker 
for 6000. and bis note of hand for the remainder. 
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DALTON. 
I hope you did'nt accede to the propoſition. 
; FAIRWELL. | 
Only ad interim. I only promiſed to ſee if 1 
could prevail on my client. 1 
DALTON. | 

No tenderneſs ; unſeaſonable mercy is as perni- 
cious as arſenic and ſugar. 

| FAIRWELL. 

Shall I tell him that ? 

DALTON. 

By no means; Creflects a little; ] le voila trouve. 
I can catch two pigeons with one ſnare, and kill 
two flies with one flap; hark'ye, take the check 
and note at ſight, and this afternoon take out a 
writ, and arreſt Mr. Blunt. Entendez-vous? 

h FAIRWELL. 1 

But how can you do that? would not that be 
treacherous and a friend too? | 

DALTON, 

Am I a knave? Don't you know me ? truſt not 
your noſe in a neighbour's door, when you have 
no concerns; do as I command you. Hark, ſome- 
body comes, it may be him, do as I told you 
this afternoon. Blunt muſt be arreſted, - no indul- 
gence. ¶ Exit.) 


— 


SCENE XIII. 
FAIRWELL. Alone.) 


I don't underſtand him at all. I have no reaſon 
to ſuppoſe that Dalton is a villain; I have the pa- 
pers in my poſſeſſion ; he ſhall not undo a worthy 
family. At the ſame time, if I accommodate 
Howel, I muſt be cautious on my own part. 

D 
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SCENE AVV. 


Enter BLUNT. 


There is the check, and here is the note. (Gives 
him two papers.) I never received a ſingle farthing 
of the money with half the pleaſure I now give it, 
when I — it belongs in fact to my dear old 
maſter; I got it through his generoſity ; what can 
be more juſt than to apply it to his uſe, now that 
he ſtands in need of it? 


FAIRWELL. 
[ Having read over the papers. ] 


Very well, you ſhall get an anſwer this after- 
noon, but I dare not promiſe = thing, and what 
is more, I fear this will not ſettle the matter? 
The bond is not equal to ready money, and this 
check does not amount to the ſum total. 


BLUNT. 


Do your beſt, Mr. Fairwell, I don't know your 
client, as my maſter ſigned the bond himſelf, 
beaven knows to whom; perhaps he wiſhes it 10 
remain a ſecret, and if ſo, it is not my buſineſs to 
enquire, but I can ſcarce believe the creditor to 
be a fcoundrel'; I have a better "— of man- 
kind. (Exeunt. ) 


6ͤ— ́ñ· — ⅛ↄ⅛— . . —˖%Üp 2 
3 8 


SCENE I. 


Lady Fletcher Room. Lady Fletcher in a morning 
Dreſs, with the Child ech, a Priure in her 
Hand ſet in Diamonds. 


The very image of my dear Fletcher, (x 72 the 
picture.] May thy . be ſweet, dear boy! The 
— is haſtily "ig when affliction wall 


A COMEDY. r 
chaſe away ſleep from thine eye. lids, [pauſes in 
— to and fro, fits doun.] How ul 
to Providence! Can a mother be unhappy, who 
inatched her babe from the flames? My only trea- 
ſure now !--ah,.my poor baby! [kiſſes the child.] 
Thy father is loſt to us both theſe many months— 
ſcarce did the cruel fates permit me to taſte the felicity 
of his converſe * the picture] when the un- 
relenting call of honour hurried him into the 
ſervice of his country; | lays the picture on the table, 
walks up and down | Ah! Fletcher! Fletcher! = 
haps, whilſt I now breath the unavailing ſigh, 
thou art numbered with the flain. Ahl heart- 
rendering thought—a wife, a widow, and thy ſmiling _ 
ſon fatherleſs. Who approaches ?-—-my father, per- 
| haps. [ Dries up her tears, runs to the x #7 I muſt 
force my countenance, to aſſume an air that my 
heart is a ſtranger to. I muſt not afflict him beyond 
2 he can bear? | Takes her needle, and begins to 

AT 1 | 


| SCENE II. 
Enter Miss HARRIEx. 
HARRIET. 
Good morrow, my dear Lady Fletcher, may I 
ſtep in 7— 
| Lapy FLETCHER. 
Certainly, and welcome. k 


Miss HARRIET.. 
How do you do? | 
5 Lady FLETCHER. 


If I don't find myſelf well, it is certainly neither 
your nor your brother's fault; you have bath been 
io attentive and obliging to me, your friendſhip is 
treaſured here, ¶ Laying her hand upon her heart.] 


D 2 
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Miss HARRIET. W 

I dare ſay you have not yet got the better of 
your fright, your eyes ſeem ſwollen, tell me what 
grieves you. | 


Lavy FLETCHER. 
If 1— 
Miss HARRIET. 


It is certain your great loſs demands ſome tears, 
but not too many, as it can be repaired. 


Lavy FLETCHER. 


The loſs I have-experienced is nothing, a mere 
trifle; I have ſaved all that is dear to me, my fa- 
ther, my child, and this picture, heaven knows 
the fate of the original. [S:ghs.] 


| Miss HARRIET. 


You are wiſe to bear ſuch things with ſo much 
firmneſs, but why does that tear ſteal down thy 
cheek ? Is there nothing elſe to call forth your 
ſorrows but what you have told? | 


LADY FLETCHER. 


O dear Harriet ! have you never wept your- 
ſelf ? LEE 


Miss HARRIET. 


Not that I recolleR, fince I was about this height. 
[ Meafuring a certain height with her hand.] 


Lavy FLETCHER. 


Do you recollect the tears with which you em- 
balmed the memory of your little fiſter? 


Miss HARRIET. ( Pauſes.) 


Yes, I do, becauſe I had no one to play with 
but her, I cried à great deal more after that, 
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when one of my brother's harriers bit the head off 
my doll, but then I was only ten, and had no un- 
derſtanding. | | 
| LADY FLETCHER, 

Happy girl, I envy your philoſophy! Ah no, I 
pity you ; there is ſuch a luxury in grief, when 
indulged on certain occaſions, that I would not 
change it for the moſt enthuſiaſtic raptures, 
that pleaſure falſely called can inſpire. I have 
taſted both, _ | | = 

Miss HARRIET. F 

They may cry for me that pleaſes, I prefer 
{miles to tears. 1 | 
Lavy FLETCHER. 

Is there no perſon for whom you have any par- 
ticular affedtion? | 

M1ss HARRIET. ; 

None, except my brother, parrot, and lap-dog. 

LADY FLETCHER, 1 


Would you not weep then, if you loſt one of 


them ? | 1 
Miss HARRIE TT. 


I don't know, I would firſt be certain of it; in 
caſe the parrot or lap-dog were dead, I ſhould get 
others in their ſtead, but I ſhould not cry, that I 
would not. Were my brother to yield to fate, 
then I ſhou'd lament the loſs, becauſe I could not 
replace him. 


Lapy FLETCHER. (Embraces her.) 
Very well, and if you had a lover? 


Miss HARRIET. 


A lover, a huſband you mean; do you know 
that my brother has promiſed to take me with him 
to London, for the firſt time in my life? then I 


W 
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ſhall gratify my eyes, ſee the king, queen, paſs 

the day in ſhopping, and the nights in balls, plays, 

routs, aſſemblies, &c. and when I have ran 

—_— all theſe enchanting ſcenes, then a huſ- 
A | 


LADY FLETCHER: ( Forces a ſmile aſide.) 
Has your brother named the happy man? 


Miss HARRIET. 


I know not, but I'll leave that to him, he 
knows belt. | 
Lavy FLETCHER. 
: Would you not wiſh to make that choice your- 
elf? | 


Miss HARRIET, 

Surely, he underſtands theſe matters better 
than I, and he loves me ſo tenderly, that I know 
he'll fix upon a good one; but one thing my lover 
muſt promiſe before he leads me to the altar. 


Lavy FLETCHER. 
What is that? 
Miss HARRIET. 
That he- will uſe our ſervants and horſes well, 
and be kind to the ſix poor women I ſupport, 


Lavy FLETCHER {embraces her.) 
Good girl, noble hearted indeed ! 


M1ss HARRIET. 


Why, is that much? I could not ſee the dumb 
creation in diſtreſs, and not hold out my hand; 
why not then relieve my fellow-creature? My bro- 
ther and I have laid it down as a rule, that almoſt 
all our. ſervants muſt be cripples, or ſuch as can't 
be of ſervice to themſelves, then they are of ſome. 
ſervice to us. Fs 
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Lavy FLETCHER: 
Why ſuch worth, and want 


Mrss HARRIET. - 0 
Want! heaven be praiſed I want nothing, I am 
as healthy as any girl in the country, and as to 
wealth, I have more than I can make uſe of. _ 


Lavy FLETCHER, 3 
That's not what I mean, but there are certain 
feelings which | 
Miss HARRIE T. 


Yes, do. you call that feeling to cry, when 
others ſmile? I ſhan't envy thoſe that think them- 
ſelves blefſed with ſuch fine feelings ; I don't like 
to weep myſelf, nor do I like to fee others weep. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Joux. ; 
JOHN. 

Mr. Blunt is below, and wiſhes to ſpeak with 
wy Lady. ESE ol 
LADY FLETCHER. | 

Deſire him to walk up. (Exit Joux.) ; 

Blunt, accompanied by a venerable old man, 
with long white hairs, dreſſed in a great coat.) 


BLUNT. . 

My Lady, I take the liberty of introducing this 
old man to your Ladyſhip; notwithſtanding his ap- 
pearance he. will be welcome to you, as he is en- 
titled to your friendſhip. x 

Lavy FLETCHER, 
Every poor man is welcome to me when I can help 


him. Pray who is he, be ſo kind as to let me know 
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the obligation I am under to him? [ The old man 
views her with great attention. | 


BLUNT. 
In him you ſee the perſon whoſe intrepid cou- 
rage and humanity ſnatched your ſon. out of the 


flames. | 
Lavy FLETCHER. 


Preſſes his hand.] Thou art dearly welcome to 
me; woe to me if I don't divide the laſt morſel of 
bread with thee. | The old man bows, and kiſſes her 
hand. 

BLUNT. | 
My Lady, it is of no ſervice to ſpeak to him; he 
cannot hear you, he is both deaf and dumb. 


ä Lavy FLETCHER. 
Poor old man, ſo kind and ſo diſtreſſed ! com- 
municate to him, if you can, what I ſaid, 
| BLUNT. 


That I ſhall, my lady. | Makes ſigns to the old 


Man. 
]  Miss HARRIET. 


Tales a purſe from her pocket, and then drops it 
in his hand.] Good old man! I have no more at 


preſent. [ Ihe old man returns the purſe, runs to 
the bed, looks on the child, turns his back, and 


feems to wipe away a falling tear. ny Fletcher 


and Mifs Harriet obſerve him for a while. 
Lavy FLETCHER. 
Where did you find this venerable man? 


Mx. BLUNT. 


By the expreſs order of my maſter we fought 
him, and found him at laſt in a miller's cot, a 
few miles hence, 


A conzor. | 2 


Mise HARRIET. 


Dont you know who he is, and whence he 


came b 
BLUNT, 


No, y is dumb, but he has lived in the neigh- 
bourhood theſe five or fix days paſt. 
Lady FLETCHER, 


Strange! perhaps he lives on charity. 
Miss HARRIET. 
1 am ſurpriſed then he ſhould refuſe the trifle 
I offered him, . 
BLUN'C . 


Perhaps he thought it too much. My maſter 
deſired that he ſhould remain here, and live with 
ea ſervants ; he's very happy that we have found 

Miss HARRIE TT. 3 

Ves, we ſhall take care of him, my dear Flet- 
cher, he ſhall have good living in his old days, 
and it ſhall be a mutual emulation which can beſt 
attend him. 

Lavy FLETCHER, 
Mr. Blunt, I truſt to you that you will furniſh 
bim with every poſlible aſſiſtance. 
; BLUNT, | 
That 1 ſhould have done without your com- 
mand ; I am not devoid of feeling; I'll take him 
__ vith me. (Beckons to the old man to follow.) 
| [ Excunt. [ 


— — —— ——————————_ 


SCENE TY. 


'Lavy FLETCHER. 


Now 1 am leſs afflicted than I was, and you, 
my dear, are not leſs rejoiced. 
K 
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| Miss HARRIET. 1 5 | 

It will give a zeſt to my breakfaſt, it is in the 

next room, let us walk in. | 
Lavy FLETCHER. . 


Tam ready, my little boy ſleeps. [ Excunt. 


4 | 25 
45 SCENE V. 


The Room in the firſt Afi. HoweL and Da- 
TON (with an old newſpaper in his hand.) 
[35ND * * DALTON.” 
As I told you, the only advice I can give you 
is to marry again; the beſt cure for your malady. 
A good wife, when you are in ſound health, is 
equal to good wine, Et diable m'enporte, il vous 
en faut, fs 
| ©  HOWEL. 
What do you want to make me a candidate for 
| Bedlam? May I be found there if I make a fool 
of myſelf in my old days. 


- DALTON. 
Now your old age - again—fifty-three—a fright- 
ful old age, indeed. - Des chanſons, mon cher! des 
| chanſons. A man may walk over a church-yard 
without ſlipping into a grave. 
HOWEL. 


Ves, but when an old man leaps directly into a 
ve which he ſees open, is he not a fool? I ſay 
he is; old Howel ſays ſo, and he is reſolved not 
to be a fool. Let us ſee, Howel takes a wife, and 
perhaps a young one -a rare jeſt, indeed; would 

| it not? f 


l 3g CO. | 1 8 
| | . ne 2 
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DALTON, 

True, women and mules will hold their own pace 
in ſpite of the ſpur; he that would reſtrain woman 
muſt not truſt to the length of the rein, but the 
ſtrength of his am. 2.0 

/ _. HOWE 

My arm is weak. 
DALTON. | | 

Weak! the deuce truſt the monk in a green 
coat; no; hark'e, fince I can't convince you my- 
ſelf, ſee--I have ſome newſpapers which will in- 
form us; let us fit down. [Take chairs and fit 
down.] ä 2 4 (2% Wy 

7 SIO HOWEL. — 

I wiſh to know what magic there can be in a 
newſpaper to perſuade me to become an idiot ; 
away with ſuch nonſenſe, I will not liſten to it. 


-DaLTon [detains him.] 


Eh mon Dieu! reſtez donc. Can't you ſpend 
this day in my company? You promiſed it, and 
I know you will keep your word. On my foul, 
I never knew the man that, could leap down his 
own throat; fit you down, even if it ſhould fa- 


tigue you, 
Hower [ afide.] 

He is in the right, I muſt tire myſelf. 
; | DALTON. - 

I have marked all the accounts of very old 
people; I don't ſpeak of people anterior to the 
flood, for they may be called old with great pro- 
priety ; in that period a girl was ſcarce in her teens 
at five hundred. NN 

2 HOWEL. 
Ves, I recolle& Methuſalem was an old man, ſo 
was all the reſt of the people, but it was in that 
time only. | 


E. 2 


oOf twins. 
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DALTON. 

Yes, let us paſs them over, and come to our 
own times | looks in the newſpaper.] Now there's 
Murtagh O'Brien, an Iriſhman, who was 113 
years old the very day he buried his mother, April 
12, 1768. | 

HOWEL. 
Yes, yes, the Iriſh live to a great age. 
WE DALTON. 

Chriſtian Jacobſen Dradſenberg, in Denmark, 
attained the 146th year of his age, and in the 
111th year he led a blooming virgin to the altar, 
but ſoon after became a widower, and paid his 
addreſſes to ſeveral young girls till the year 1772, 


when be died. 3.40 
HOWEL. 
Ts there no mad-houſe in Denmark ? 
' DALTON. 


Yes, the aſs grows grey in her mother's. womb, 


but is not a whit the wiſer for that; [reads 


John Turpin Montreal, at Lyons, was condemned, 


in his 109th year, to marry his chambermaid, who 


in leſs than nine months after made him the father 


HOWEL. 


She might ſay ſo--nonſenſe--I am ſick of it 
T'll read too. | Takes a book from his pocket.] 


Da.Ton | continues to read.] 


ohannes Chriſtianes Auguſtus Fredericus Leu- 
fel von Hohlenfeldt, a German peer, in his 112th 
year, married a young lady, who was fo jealous 
of him, that ſhe diſcharged three of her maids 
before the honey-moon was over, left they ſhould 
fupplant her in the affection of her dear ſpouſe. 
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HOWEIL. ä 
Ke. fool always talks; filence is the mark of wif- 


DaLiron (continues) 


William Bay was puniſhed by his father when 
he was 99 becauſe he let his, youngeſt ſiſter, a 
child of two years old, walk without leading 
ſtrings. 0 

HOWEL. 

Bray a fool in a mortar, and then you'll get 

the eſſence of folly. 


DALTON. 


The family of the Blackbirds is celebrated for- 
longevity ; the laſt John Blackbird, with his father, 
| 2 er, were all interred in one church in one 

ay.—An awful fight. 5 | 
Hower [riſes.] 

No, no, I can't liſten any longer; do you think 
I have no other uſe for my ears than to drink in 
ſuch curſed ſtuff. | 


Darrton | puts the newſpaper under his arm.] 


It matters not—the largeſt ox has been a calf; 
it is only to convince you that a man of fifty · three 
can entertain hopes of living ſeventy- four years 
| HOWEL. | 

He that would indulge ſuch a hope is neither 
more nor leſs than a blockhead, and he that wiſhes 
for it little knows what he wiſhes for. What ſolid 
pleaſure can this world afford? If all the happy 
moments, of my life were put together, I don't 
ſuppoſe they would amount to one poor hour, 

; * DALTON, 

Truly, life is a bubble, and yet the bee ex- 
trafts honey from the bittereſt weed, 


! 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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| HOWEL. 

It has pleaſed Providence to deny fuch honey 
to my taſte, We come into the world in tears; 
we are baptized in forrow. In mfancy the loſs 
of a toy is ſufficient to break our little hearts; in 


youth we are condemned to tread the thorny paths 


of learning, the one half and more of which. it is 
neceſſary we ſhould forget; then launched into 
the ſtormy ſea of life ; if wealthy, encircled by flat- 
terers and ſcoundrels, pretended: friends, that lay 
ſnares to entrap the foot of innocence and virtue; 
one ſcene of villany ſucceeds to another; you miſ- 
truſt one man after another, till in the end you 
miſtruſt every one. Happy the man who can eſcape 
even himſelf, and make a friend of his own heart 
10 commune with occaſionally, who gets heartily 
tired of life, but alas! he is not permitted to lay 
it down when he pleaſes; not like a man at a feaſt, 


who can rife up when he is ſatiated. 


. DALTON. 

You have found the world worſe than any other 
perſon; it muſt be a curſe& wood that can't afford 
one good tree. Attend, let us ſpeak ſerieuſement. 

HowsrL [de.] Pr” 

What a troubleſome fellow, yet I muſt bear it; 

I gave him my word, that's ſacred. 
. 

Serieuſement, mon cher, you muſt have expe- 
rienced additional affliction ſince yeſterday, you 
were then in better ſpirits. What is it? what is it? 

| HOWEL. | 


Nothing, nothing ;----this fellow would frighten 


my poor Jenny to death. (Afde.) 


DALTON. 


Is it a ſecret? Then I don't wiſh to know. it. 
When I ſee a padlock on a trunk, I am not bound 


to tell what it contains and the misfortune that I 
know not I can't help, but ſo much at leaſt is cer- 
tain, that love, ſorrow, and a red noſe can't be long 
concealed ; but to come to our point, what think 
you of my ſiſter? _ 

HOWEL. 


To be candid, I have beſtowed very few 
thoughts on her; I believe ſhe may be a very 
good girl,] am ſure ſhe is. | 

DALTON. 


Huzza! I have it; love and a red noſe, on my 
word, as the ſaying is; you ſhall put both your 
horſes in one ſtall, my dear brother-in-law. Point 
de tout---no circumſtances---{traight on---the filent 
tongue gains nothing, and the boldeſt lover bears 
away the prize; the bad dog may ſtart the hare : 
but it's the good one that muſt catch her. 


Hows [laughs loud.] 


It little ſtruck me that I ſhould laugh to-day 
[in a paſſion] What the devil do you take me to 
e? Do you believe 


— 


— 


— 
— CO Inns ee... 


SCENE V. 


Enter BuunT. 
HOWEL. 
My dear Blunt! Have you no meſſage? No- 
thing to ſay? 
© BLUNT. 
Yes Sir, if you are at leiſure, 
HOWEL. - | 6; 
I never had more in my life; come, make haſte; 
next to my misfortunes your appearance is the 
moſt welcome; Heaven bleſs you! Go on, 
BLUNT. 


Cive me leave to run for my papers? 
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HOWEL. 
Be quick then if you regard my life; be quick, 
* TI Brun. 8. 55 
SCENE 2 
DALTON. 
You don't wiſh for my company. 
HOWEL. 


When did I wiſh for it? [afide.] No, no, don't 
trouble yourſelf. [Aloud.] 
DALTON. 


Be plain; ſay I trouble you at once; n'eſt it 
pas vral? 
HOWEL. 


Yes, ſince you will have it ſo; your preſence 
is always agreeable to me, but "Re curled Pro- 
poſitions and nonſenſical French 

| DALTON. 

On my word I thought my converſation was 
not ori ſo dull, and if you reflett a little on my 
propoſition, I think you will be of a different 
way of thinking. 


HOWEL. 
The only queſtion is, Am J to conſider myſelf 


a fool or not? 
DALTON. 


You will be no longer of that mind than you 


can bind a dog to a bone. 
HOWEL. 


The devil take your opinion, and if it was not 
under your own roof 
DALTON. 

You would ſhew me the door, 

HOWEL. + 
No, but 1 would beg of you to leave me to 
my ſelf. 
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7 DALTON. 1 665 
Wich all my heart, my own houſe is yours. 
Point des facons, mon cher! [ going. ] That was a 
very good chaſe, ſaid the man, when he rid forty 
miles after a wild gooſe. { Ext} _ 


— 


— — 


SCENE VIII. 
HOowEL [alone.] g 
Ah, well-a-day ! am I ſo far loſt that I muſt 
bear the impertinence of fools becauſe I ſtand in 
need of their aſſiſtance ? Why Howel wants every 
aſſiſtance becaule he is poor; no, no, but my poor 
Jenny! I muſt bear it on her account; ſhe is a 
widow. How ſhall I make her acquainted with 
| the dreadful news, and how ſhall I afterwards put 
her out of the power of want? . a little and 
riſes.] Proud fool! do you now lee that you are 
not as you once thought—a divine hero? [Walks 
up and down, then ſeats himſelf, and reflects. 


SCENE ILA. | 
Enter BurunT (with a large Account-Book.) 
Here I am again, Sir. | 
= | HOWEL. 
What do you want, Blunt? 
BLUNT. 
To fpeak with you, Sir. 
HowEL (/lerts up.) | 
Go to the deuce with your converſation, 
: BLUNT. | 
But, Sir, it was by your orders. 
| HOWEL, | h 
Have you loſt your ſenſes, man? A likely mat- 
ter I ſhould- have ordered you to trouble my head 
F 
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with your confounded nonſenſe. No, my dear 
Blunt, that is an old trick of yours, to cheat me 
into your chit chat. 

| BLUNT. 

Do you remember how glad you were when 
you ſaw me a few minutes ago, and don't you 
recollect that you aſked me if I had nothing to 
ſay to relieve 5 from the tedious converſation 
of Mr. Dalton 

HowerL [reflects a little. ] 

How, Mr. Blunt? | Shakes him by the hand.] 
Don't be angry, I did not mean what I ſaid, my 
thoughts were in ſuch. confuſion, Well then, 
what have you to ſay ? | 

BLUNT. 

You know that we ſaved nothing from the fire, 

except your perſon, your daughter, and her ſon. 
HOWEL. 

Pray how fares the old man? You muſt ſupply 
him with all the neceſſaries of life; he muſt not 
want; but don't let him work. 

a BLUNT. 

He ſhall want nothing; Lady Fletcher will take 
care of that; but he has given us to underſtand by 
ſigns that he wiſhed to be employed in ſome labour 
that is not beyond his ſtrength ; he can't bear to 
be idle ; he's amuſing himſelf in a little buſineſs 
about the ꝓouſe. 


(HowerL going, BLUNT holds him by the arm.) 
No, Sir, you muſt ſtop and hear, if you pleaſe, 


HOWEL. 

Be quick. 
w. BLUNT. 

Vou know that our former misfortunes obliged 

us to borrow a great deal of money, which muſt 
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be paid by and by. The houſe is to be rebuilt. 
Do you know of any means by which that money 
can be raiſed ? | 
| HOWEL. 
Not I truly, that's your buſineſs. 


BLUNT. 


I ſhould like to know ſome one, but I have 
this very day [ ſtops /hort, puts his finger on his mouth 
I walked to town this morning for the purpoſe o 
borrowing money, but in vain; every one com- 
plains of the ſcarcity of caſh, and, to add to the 
misfortune, I was told that your bill of 50008. be- 
came due this day, and muſt be.paid, 


HOWEL. 
To be fure it muſt be paid. 


BLUNT. 

Certainly, if the money can be procured, and 
Wotton's bill of 5ool. is become due; he is an 
induſtrious tradeſman, and can't afford to lie out 
of ſuch a ſum. He told me, with tears. in his 
eyes, if it could not be directly paid, that he muſt 
commit an att of bankruptcy. 


HowWEL. 

He muſt be aſſiſted, Blunt; it would be an att 
of treachery, nothing leſs than robbery, to reduce 
a worthy man to a ſtate of beggary, for want of 
not being paid his lawful debts; he muſt be 
aſſiſted. — | | 
| Brunt [takes up a Paper. ] 

Well, I know he ought to have what belongs to 
him; this is his bill, very correct and moderate, 
but by Heaven I know not where I ſhall get the 
money, except we take it. from the 10,0008. = 
have allotted for the. ſick and needy in the hoſ- 
pital you built laſt year; it was to be paid in this 

F 2 | 
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day, but perhaps it is ſtill in the hands of the 
truſtees. | 


| HOWEL. 

What! are you mad? $0 that in order to relieve 
one or two, you would drive upwards of one hun- 
dred forlorn beings to periſh in the ſtreets? that 
muſt not be done, 

8 BLUNT, 
Then we mull take the 1000]. Mr. W. Harris 
owes you; unleſs he pays it, I don't ſee that Mr. 
Wotton can get his money. 
3 HOWEL. 

You are very expert at giving advice; what 
would be gained by that? To make an induſtrious 
man a beggar to relieve another; no, you muſt 
raiſe money by ſome other mode. Hark'e, Mr. 
Blunt. | 


BLUNT. 


Yes, but I am at a loſs; I can ſee no poſſibility; 
the only hope I have is, that the melancholy news 
contained in the letter this morning is not true. 

HOWEL. 


True! depend upon it it's true. 
BLUNT. 
I have ſtill ſome faint hopes. 


HowEL (in a paſſion.) 


Faint hopes; does it not ſtate, as plain as words 
can ſtate it, that Fletcher is no more. | Door opens 
in the back-ground, Lady Fletcher and Miſs Har- 


riet walk in.] 
Lap FLETChEX [who catches the laſt words.] 


Fletcher is no more! Good God, what do I 
hear? 23 in the arms of Mis Harriet. Door 


is ſhut. | 
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SCENE X. 
1 | HOWEL. 
What is that ?. 
| BLUNT. 
I am afraid it is Lady Fletcher. 
HOWEL. 


Poſſibly ſhe has heard what I ſaid; let us „0 
her aſſiſtance; poor jenny! [Exeunt both ; * 
the door is opened, Lady Fletcher is ſeen in the arms 
of Mifs Harriet. 


— —— ·— 
— — — —— 


— — —— — 


oy TK. 
SCENE I. A Table uncovered, 


[Lady Fletcher fitting alone, in a melancholy 
* after a ſhort ſilence.] At length I am 
robbed of all my hope; alas, poor Jenny! why did 
you build your happineſs on hope ? What is hope? 
The moſt unſubſtantial thing in the world; ſcarce 
the ſhadow of a ſhade; a ſhadow may be ſeen, but 
hope is inviſible the bauble of the vain, the in- 


conſiderate, and the proud. | R:ſes, and walks 7 and 
down the ſage. ] 


SCENE IT. 
A [ The old man enters with a tray to lay the cloth. ] 
LADY FLETCHER. 


What is the daughter of Howel brought to? 
The favourite toaſt of the giddy and the gay; 
ſhe that was nurtured in the cles of fortune; alas! 
where is the wretch that would exchange ſituations 
with her now? | Wipes away a falling. 2 Diſ- 
treſſed Jenny ! A forlorn widow !——Alas ! poor 
man, under Heaven to thee I owe the only 
comfort that remains. | The old man kiſſes her hand, 


and retires in haſte. ] 


— 
* 


* \ 
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Lady FrETCRER {alone.) 
What does this avail? [After a ſhort pauſe. 
Poor man! he may bvelül "Adio 171 1 
glad he does not ſhare any of mine; O Jenny, 
Jenny, you ſhould not call yourſelf the moſt diſ- 
treſſed being in the world; you can utter your 
complaints, but he cannot, he muſt ſuffer in ſilence; 
there is even a pleaſure in being able to communi- 
cate our ſorrows. 


— . 
— 


— 


SCENE TIL. 
Enter Howl. 


My dear child, endeavour to compoſe your 
mind; think of your aged father, how your ſor- 
rows will afflict him. | 

Lavy FLETCHER. 

L bave ſome time ſince learned to look on every 
object in its darkeſt point of view, and this is the 
laft time that hope, deceiiful hope, ſhall play the 
fool with me. | 

HOWEL. 


Right, right, that is reaſoning, my dear child; 
we now come ſo far, experience has taught us 
that hope is only another word for deceit; I was 
plagued with riches, I wiſhed for poverty, I have 
obtained my wiſh, and, O God! too literally. 
| Tant FLETCHER. 


But is that all our loſs? 
| HOWEL. 

All, we have no more uw loſe; diſtreſs ſtares us 
in the face! O Howel, Howel, you thought you 
vere wile when you breathed that fooliſh with : what 
a blockhead! perhaps you may not end your days 
even as happy as Swift in your own hoſpital. — 
[Walks up and down quite diſcompoſed.] But ſhame 
on't, ſhame on't, there are ſtil} other means; 
heaven will provide. [ 4fide. ]* NG 
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LADY FLETCHER. 

O my dear father, your uneaſineſs diſtreſſes 
me, why ſhould you make yourſelf ſo unhappy, 
have 1 not loſt more than you? Sull you have your 
daughter, and your daughter's child, and thoſe 
hands are not ſo weak that my father ſhould want, 
and 5 are ſtill boſoms filled with humanity. 

— HOWEL. 


What am I doomed to in my old days---humanity, 
ſuch a thing is not in nature; weep, yes, the eye 
can weep, but to fee]! No no, my dear, the heart 
of man 1s as hard as the ſkin of the rhinoceros. 


* 


7 


— 


SCENE IV.” 


Enter Miss HARRIET with a letter. 
A perſon in the next room delivered this letter, 
with tears in his eyes. It is for you, Sir, I be- 


lieve. [To Howel.] 
HOWEL.- 


Well, I have no. more to fear. [Opens 8 
and reads. ] 
« SIR, The immediate want of the gool. which 
ou owe me, will reduce me, wife, and five 
6 8 to beggary; ſave, Sir, ſuch a family 
from the jaws of diſtreſs, which cannot fail to 
&* call down the bleſſings of heaven on you and 
(6 yours, „ Wotton.” 


This was all that was wanting, the meaſure is 

now full, nay, it flows over. 
| LAbr FLETCHER. 

Five hundred pounds ſhould make a man * 
able, and a whole family; my father will never 
permit that; I am ſure he mult be aſſiſted. | 

HOWEL. 

How, i in what manner? by heaven I am not able 

to do it, 
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LADY FLETCHER. 
What, 5o00l. ſo ſmall a ſum ? my father ſhould 
not heſitate, when it is to ſnatch a poor family from 
deſtruction; for heaven's ſake, my dear father, aſſiſt 
bim. 8 
16 HOWEL. | 
No reproaches, my dear child.—Is your father a 
barbarian, do you think he would heſitate a mo- 
ment, to deprive. himſelf of the laſt ſixpence, if 
he had fixpence, to relieve diſtreſs? ſave him, you 
fay, but you don't remember that you were not 
able to ſave your own ſon a few days ago. 
Lavy FLETCHER. 


I have merited the reproach, but a knocking 
et the door) who is there? | 

ER Miss HARRIET. 

The man is impatient, that is he, I ſuppoſe. 
55 HOWEL. Es 
Lord, this is more than I can bear. [Runs to 
the other ſede. ] 
| Enter Worro. 
[Falls on his knees before Lady Fletcher.) © 
Fot heaven's fake aſſiſt me, don't precipitate me 
into the utmoſt diſtreſs, you don't know my ſituation, 
| Lavy FLETCHER. 

Riſe unfortunate man, neither my father nor I 
can bear to ſce people ſuffer when we can afford 
them ſuccour, but we ourſelves are involved in the 
utmoſt diſtreſs, and can lend no relief. 

| Worrox [Tiſes.] OO 

Help! Forgive me, my Lady, if I have given 
too much vent to my feelings; view me as the ad- 
vocate of a diſtreſſed family, that look up to me 
for a morſel of bread. I only aſk my own, your 
father can't be ſunk fo deep in diſtreſs, as not to 
be able to pay me all my poor zool. \ 
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Lady FLETCHER. 


Good heaven, what ſhall I do? 
[The old man enters, and begins to lay the cloth} 


Miss HARRIET [to Lady Fletcher aſide, ſo that 
Wotton can't hear. ] 


Can you a afford him no aſſiſtance? 
Lavy FLETCHER. 
wo none I am deprived of all. 
Miss HARRIET. 


Can you ſee a man in ſuch a ſituation, and heſi- 
tate to give him that precious picture you have? 


Lavy FLETCHER. 
Good God, I have loſt my huſband, loſt bim 


for ever! and would you have me deprive myſelf 
of the laſt comfort, his picture? Yet, you are in 
the right, I thank you, you teach me my duty: 28 
ſtay a little, [to Wotton] you ſhall be aſliſted in a 
moment. His picture is deeply impreſſed in my 
heart—courage for once. [ Exit. ] 
FR... 

O madam ! I know you, and your father s noble 
way of thinking and ang... 


-— 


SCENE V. 
Miss HARRIET, WOTTON, OLD MAN. 
| Miss HARRIET. 

Come here, Sir, quick, (ſearches her pocket, and 
takes out a box) take this, [gives Wotton a box of 
jewels,] carry them to town, and borrow. ſome 
money on them ; make haſte, and ſend me your 
receipt. | | 


„— — 


'WOTTON. 
Heaven, what generoſity! can I believe my 
eyes? heaven reward you! a ſew ſuch beings on 
earth would make it a 8 
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Miss HARRIET, F 
Oh! if there were.not many who could ſympa- 
- thize with the diſtreſſed, the world would be miler- 
able indeed. Quick, ſhe's coming, keep ſilence, if 
you wiſh I ſhould befriend you, [ Exit Wotton. * 


_— 


IS SCENE VI. . 
Miss HARRIET | ſhuts the door. ] 


I am quite happy at this incident, [looks at the 
old man] he won't betray me. 


| SCENE VII. | 
Lapy FLETCHER Cre- enters with the piflure.] 
Here it is, where is the man? 8 
. Miss HARRIET. 


The footman told me, I think, that he was called 
- out by Mr. Blunt; it is probable Mr. Blunt has 
got the money; now all is well, keep your pic- 
ture. Se | 
I aſſure you, painful as it would be to part with 
„it, I ſhould have given it away on ſuch a dil- 
treſſing occafion, but 1 cannot conceal it from 
vou, that the thought pierced my very ſoul when 
fetched it. Oh! that it had been painted on vel- 
lum, inſtead of being enamelled in gold! | Looks 
on it, and dries her eyes.] | 
. Miss HARRIET. 


Were I in your ſituation, I would not keep 
ſuch a paltry thing, that would call tears into my 
eyes every time I looked at it, I don't like that. 

| Lavy FLETCHER. 


O my dear girl! you have not taſted the 

1 delicious pleaſyres of mutual lave, -and heaven 
* preſerve you when you do taſte it from being left to 
| cheriſh the remembrance of. it like me; I loved 
Fletcher tenderly; I am certain Jenny was the 


* 


\ 
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laſt word that trembled on his tongue ; but your 
heart is too tender not to participate in my afflic- 
tion, and I am unwilling to diſtreſs you if I could 
help it. | Exit old man.] : 


SCENE VIII. 
| | Miss HARRIET. 

I confeſs that you have reaſon to mourn, I ſhan't 
quarrel with you for a few tears at times; once a 
week, I think, is ſufficient for that, for it is certain 
that if Fletcher loved you, as you ſay he did, that 
hewould not have left you to go to the Eaſt In- 
dies, ſome hundred miles off. 

Lap Y FLETCHER. 

O my angel! you know not vith what diffi- 
culty he tore himſelf from theſe arms, and how- 
often my ſighs ſhook his reſolution; but we live in 
a world where the rigid laws of honour combat 
the nobleſt feelings of nature; the voice of love is 
loſt in the ſavage yell of war, His country called, 
and he obeyed. EE YE, „ 

: 2 Miss HARRIET. 

Then you could not have loved him ſo ardently; 
I am told that a wife, if ſhe has a mind, can per- 
ſuade her huſband to any thing; were he mine, I 
ſhould have locked him in my arms; he ſhould 
_ have gone, that is, if I loved him fo paſſion- 
ately. | | | 

ig? Lb FLETCHER 
But could you bear to fee your huſband diſ- 
honoured, rather than to part with him for a ſhort 
time? ſhe that loves in ſuch a manner, loves not at 
all. e 
Me MARE 
- But I don't ſee what diſhonour there can be in 
chat; really I am at a loſs to comprehend it. 
2 s mag ru 


- 


— 
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Lavy FLETCHER. 


The ſubtlety of human underſtanding has in- 
vented a thouſand chimeras and fancies to plague 
one another; this word honour is one of them, and 
the moſt cruel of all. My huſband was a ſoldier — 
the name of a ſoldier, like the cloth he wears, is ſul- 
ceptible o fhe ſlighteſt ſtain; I need ſay no more. 
Alas! barbarian honour, thou haſt 2 thy 
bloody dagger in my heart. [ Dries her eyes.] 


Miss HARNMET. | 


Nou for tears again; let us change the ſubject; 
liſten, to-morrow is my birth day, and my brother 
intends to give a fete on the occaſion, a—the— 
the—fomething I don't underſtand, I don't know 
what you call it, you muſt be of the party, and 


| Lany FLETCHER. 

I cannot, it is impoſũble; no, my dear, but let 
not that damp your pleaſure—I envy no one their 
pleaſure becauſe I can't partake of it. 


Miss HARRIET. 


You muſt indeed be of the party, we mult en- 
deavour to enliven your ſpirits. I am not a little 
angry with my brother, for he infiſts that I ſhall 
play the part of Proſerpine, that is the name of a 
dog, and he knows very well that I can't bark; 
now have I not reaſon to be diſpleaſed with him, 
and would he not be angry, fond as he is of his 
dogs, if I infiſted that he ſhould a@ the part of 


- Jowler? | 
LADY FLETCHER. 


7 My dear, you miſtake; Proſerpine was a god- 
_ and your brother has called one of his hounds 
ter her. „ ICI 


| Miss HARRIET. 
That was not treating the 2 well, I think; 


if it was not fo, I ſhould take the part; it. would 
be a pity ſo fine a play ſhould be ſpoiled on my 
account, 


Labor FLETCHER. 
I think ſo. | 


Miss HARRIET, 

My brother tells me it will be a very fine one; 
I'll tell you where he ſaw it. My father ſent him 
ſome years ſince with a merchantman to a large 
town in France, that is called Nantz, I think, 
where he ſtayed for a month, ſaw the play, and 
learned ſome plaguy French. He would have 
ſtayed there a little longer, but the Captain, under 
whoſe care he was placed, would not conſent to it. 


LADY FrzTcurx [about to withdraw. 


Well, you'll permit me to retire fora moment. 
Miss HARRIE T. 5 
No, you ſhan't go till you conſent to be of the 

party to-morrow ; I promiſe that we ſhall put you 
in good ſpirits; the company muſt be very ſerious 
indeed that my brother would not enliven; he is 

the life of whim when he has a mind; now: give 
me your word, and you ſhall go. : 
Lavy FLETCHER, 


I know not how to refuſe Ms ers wh can- 
. | 
| | SCENE. W i 2 4 
Enter DALTON. x 
0 Miss HARRIE T. | 
Hal there's my brother, he ſhall bear nn 
Lady Fletcher has promiſed to be of our, Perl 
t0-MOITOW, and to baniſh all her cares. 
Lavy FLETCHER, © 


I have ny and it is impoſbble that I can. 
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DALTON. 


Right, while the ſun ſhines it is time to make 
hay, an ounce of ſorrow never paid a pound of 
debt. Do the the favour to tranſaft the bufineſs [ 


deſired. 
Miss HARRIET. 


You may depend on it—but do you endeavour 
to baniſh Lady Fletcher's ſorrow. [Exit Mis Har- 


riet. 
be fe Fletcher, going, Hebes by Dalton.) | 


1 ry 4.4 TW. 4.4 


SEE X. 
LAUT FLETCHER, DALTON, 
| * any commands ? 
' DALTON, F 
1 the ſlave commands the maſter, and 


the chicken teaches the hen; no, it is your's to com- 
mand. I know your circumſtances, you want 
money, and my fortune is at your feet. Vous n'avez 
qu vous vous enſerrer a votre gre, 

Lavy FLETCHER. 


Sir, your generoſity overpowers me, it is an 
offer that neither my father nor I can accept. 
„ *DALTON, _. 
Vour father, Madam, a bon entendeur peu des 
* parles, a good hearer makes a ready anſwer, you, 
— your you may command it; do you underſtand me? 
usr FLETCHER. 
I muſt confeſs that I do not underſtand you. 
.*,, © DALTON, 
. Upon m wofd, J think I ſpeak. tain enough, 
and you on't appear” ſo dull of: apprelienſion ; 
you can't perſuade x me that your {cull is as empty 
as a N 1 * 


—_— 
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Lavy FLETCHER. 


Perhaps you don't wiſh to explain yourſelf. I 
ſhall ſpare you that trouble. [Gomg.] 


Darros Te —_ "OE 


EE CES 


Livy FLETCHER, 
That proverb is not always juſt. 
DALTON, _. 
Is'nt it, madam, the nature of a dog to bark, > | 
chat of a cock to crow ? hark'e now, Rell me, have 
you not been very unhappy? but where is the ſnow. 


to be found that fell laſt winter? and the cock that 
loſt his head can crow no more. b 


Lavy FLETCHER. 


Sir, I beg your pardon, indeed I don't * 
ſtand a ſingle word of what you are a to 27. 
(Going. 

Dar rox [holds her by the anal fs 


: Why i in ſuch a confounded hurry? day, fob; 
I'll fay ſo much, that it fares with me as it does with 
my beagle, when he has a bone in view—that is 
not a bad alluſion; you muſt not ſell your ww 
for a Nair of wooden ſhoes. 


— 


— 


— 


| SEE XI. | | 

{The old man enters with plates, knives, Cc. a 

| begins to arrange them on the table. 
DAL rom. | 


I don't mind him, he can't hear us. 
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Lavy FLETCHER. 


oy bope you will forgive me, when I tell you . 
I have no patience to day. [Going.] 
DaALTON. 


Now you are impatient to know it, and I would 
not have you impatient ;. hark'e, ſhe that is born a 
beauty is half married-—and like looks for like; 
now lee, I am a young man and rich, you a widow 
and * what two fitter to be united? | 


LADY FLETCHER. 
1 hope you are not in earneſt, Mr. Dalton? 


| DALTON. 

n ſoul I am. Faint heart never won a 
Fair 01 look, my dear, I give you the firſt 42 

of my paſſion. [Offers to kifs her.] 

LD FIETCHER [puſhes him fl. 
AImpudent indeed! 


DALTON. 


Yes, that devil muſt be impudent indeed that 
dares to ſhew himſelf at noon- day; but don't be 
alarmed, I am too fond of nuts to play vith the 
ſhells, and he muſt be a Toney * indeed chat 
| 1 cut a plumb-· pudding. 


LADY FLETCHER. 


2. now "mayer # ſee, that I have been miſtaken in 

opinion of you. I viewed you in the light 
| — 7 brother, the guardian of my honour, but you 
have thrown off the maſk, and in the room of the 
Frneraus Dalton, I ſee an atrocious villain, 0 


Ws - DALTON... | 
Villain! I ſhall | convince you that I am not, 
but wer W loves himſelf, ſays the crow to 
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the nightingale ; two words are as good as four; 
will you be my wife? | 


LADY FLETCHER, 

And dare you aſk me ſuch a queſtion, and on 
the very day too that I have received the moſt me- 
lancholy intelligence in my life, you wretch? 

"FI DALTON. 

N'importe, I know thoſe who did not take it amiſs 
that this very queſtion was propoſed to them before 
even they expetted to be widows. The ſportſman 
that can't ſhoot flying is not worth powder and 
ſhot: hear me for a moment, do you like me, and 
- will you be my wife——three words, yes or no? 


LADY FLETCHER. 
No, never, and I heartily deſpiſe you. 
DALTON, | 
You do well, it's all one to me, the faireſt bloſ- 
ſom does not always produce the ſweeteſt fruit, and 
he muſt bean aſs indeed that can't diſtinguiſh betwixt 
a hobby-horſe and a mule---ſo you are determined 
that you won't be my wife? will you then be my 
miſtreſs?—it is all the ſame to me. | 
Lax FLETCHER. 


Villain ! that exceeds all that I could conceive ; 
[ſeruggles to get away.] Oh! that my father thould be 
indebted to your pretended generoſity. You have 
none, you have added inſult to diſtreſs; no, we 
ſhall rather beg through our native land firſt, no 
longer ſhall we breathe the air that your very 

breath has contaminated 
| DALTON. 

You give yourſelf airs, don't ſpeak in that lofty 
tone, it does not become you, but I have not 
played my beſt card yet. The time will come, 
when you will call and I ſhan't hear, you ſhall 
bs a 12 H 12 i N 
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beckon and I ſhan't nod; take me when you can; 
BY am no fool. | Lady Fletcher flies of. 1 : 


| SCENE XII. 

5 DALTON. 

An old wolf is not to be alarmed at a loud cry, 
1 litile filence.) Ha! ha! ha! ſhe believed, 

ſuppoſe, that I was in earneſt; yes, -let her think | 
ſo, ſhe ſhall learn to know me from my right ſide; 
when a lie does good, truth would but hurt, and 
10 purſe filled with lies is better than an empty 

ck. 


—— 


SCENE XIII. 
Enter Wor rox. 
WOTTON. 
Sir, I dare not leave your houſe before I let 
you know a circumſtance, which, if I did not, it 
might be imputed to me as a crime. 


DALTON. 
What 1s it? 
WOTTON. 


I came as an unfortunate man, ta afk good Mr. 
Howel for goal. which he owed me; your gene- 
rous ſiſter, in diſcharge of that debt, preſented 
me with theſe diamonds, under the ſeal of ſecrecy, 
in order tq raiſe the money on them. Ao 

DALTON. 
|  Harriet'sa good-natured creature, ſo ſhe ould, 
. the apple falls not far from the tree, but why don't 
yqu convert them to the uſe ſhe defired, 
WOTTON. 

T was afraid leſt I ſhould do wrong ; unfortu- 
pate as I am, I would rather Fontinge ſo than 
fo a MOL action. 

DALTON | 

Yay are an boneſt babe e is the beſt 
policy. Giye me t the d onds ;—here, (gives Wot 
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ton a bent ut take that, you ſee it is 500l. ſend 
i fiſter your bill, with a receipt at the bottom 
it. Not a ſy {Yllable of what has paſſed mind; 


WOTTON: 


Heaven continue to preſerve this houſe my 
family are more than happy. 1 [ Exeunt; 


SCENE XIV. 
DaLrTton [atone.] 


That was a good action of Harriet, but one 


ſwallow does not make a ſummer; i it . more. 
12 2 * NA 22 


SCENE XV. oo 
DALTON: 


[Howe runs faſt over the ſage. ] 
Darrox (ſtopping him.) 
Where are you going in ſuch a hurry ? 
HOWEL. 
Out of this houſe, before the roof falls on my 


head: 
DAETON. 
Don't be afraid of that, it is quite new. 
HOWEL, 

Baſeſt of villairis, to abuſe us in ſuch a manner | 
under the maſk of generoſity; your charity an 
fine proverbs, all to ſeduce unſuſpecting innocence, 
and the daughter of Howel too ; but we * 
you, you monſter. | 

| DALTON. 


O Sir! it was a mere propoſition I made, 


with a great deal of coolneſs; I am not ſo violent; 


hot love is ſooneſt cold; he that places his affec- 
tion on a woman and a halfpenny places it on 
two trifles, and he muſt be deviliſh fond of muſic 
chat would give a guinea for an owl, 

A 2 a 
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vir TIE, HOWEL. | . 
Out with you, and your curſed proverbs—ſtop, I 
have fine proverbs too; do you know that if you 
open your mouth ever ſo vide, roaſted doves will 
not fly into it. Miſreckoning is no payment, im- 
pertinent mirth does not become an old horſe; 
do you underſtand me P and fo fare you well. 


DALTON. 
Yes! go along when you pleaſe, I am not ſuch 
a fool as to thatch my houſe with pancakes, and if 
I make a preſent of a nut, it is to get an apple in 
return do you underſtand me? and then fare you 
well. 
HOWEL. 
Stop, I ſhall ſpeak to you. 
DALTON, | 
Yes! you ſhall ſoon feel that I am no fool; I 
know what I can do, and you ſhall know it too. 


By HOWEL. 
I ſet you at defiance. [ Flies away.] 


SCENE XVI. 


O DaLrToN [alone.] 

I believe he would fly on ſome wild-gooſe chace 
if I did not ſtop him, but I will ſee if I can hinder 
bim; hollo, Jack, Tom, William, where the devil 


are you ? 


SCENE XVII. 
DaLTon and three ſervants. 
© *DALTON., | 

Which of you can run the faſteſt to town ? 
Jack [lame] _ 
I-think I can, maſter.” 

Tow | ftammering.] 
N-o, n- o, m-a-{-t-e-r, I c- an. 
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WILLIAM [deaf. ] 
What is your pleaſure, Sir? 
Darrow [very loud.] 


Is there any one of you that can run to town 
for me? > 


JACK. 
No, let me run, I ſhall be back in an inſtant, 
| DALTON. 
You run, and can't walk. 
TOM. 
N. o- Le- t- m. e, I- c-a-n- r-u-n- b-e-t-t-e-r- t-h-a-n 
h-e- * 
I JACK. 
You be hanged---and can't ſpeak--- 
| DALTON. 


Such blockheads, one of you can't be of the 
leaſt ſervice to me; ſend me in the huntſman. 


| JACK. 
But the huntſman is blind, Sir. 


DALTON. 


A pretty tavern, ſaid the fox, when he fell in the 

trap laid for the wolf; I think I had better go my- 
ſelf; old Reynard never ſent a better meſſenger 
than himſelf. I keep four good for nothings, and 
I can't make uſe of one of them. Do you hear, 
Jack? ſaddle one of the horſes; if you can't run 
you can ride; you know where Fairwell lives, 
deſire him to come to me in all haſte, and to bring 
a ſheriff's officer with him; come to me as ſoon 
as the horſe is. ſaddled, and by that time I ſhall 
have a letter written, [ Exeunt.] 


\ 
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ACT IV. 
SCENE I. Another Room. 
Howl and Lapy FLETCHER. 


Howsr [takes Lady Fletcher by the hand.] 


Yes! my dear daughter, I ſhall recommend the 
old man to the care of Blunt, and we will leave 
this accurſed raſcal's houſe. 


LADY FLETCHER. 
Why won't yourſelf ſtay with Blunt? We know 
him, and we know that he will divide the laſt 
morſel with us. | 


— 


HOWEL. 
Girl, girl, would you conſent that your aged 
father ſhould diſhonour himſelf, by confuming the 
bread that Blunt has earned with the ſweat of his 


brow in my ſervice ? — what would become of 
Blunt in his old days ? 


Lavy FLETCHER. 
But whither ſhall we go ? 


HOWEL. 

I don't know, but the birds of the air and the 
beaſts of the field are fed by the hand of Provi- 
dence; and ſhall man, who is the peculiar care of 
heaven, deſpair? Could I but provide for you 
and your little one, I ſhould feel no concern for 

elf; I am an old man, I am of no conſe- 
quehce. | Walks up and down, very much agitated. ] 


Lavy FLETCHER, 

Dear father, endeavour to compoſe your mind, 
we ſhall be happy yet ; it is true our laſt aſylum is 
taken away; it is not quite a year ſince death de- 
prived you of your only ſiſter. 


HowzE L (catches her haſtily by the hand. ) 


It is true !— My fiſter, O my poor ſiſter, how 
this ſcene would affect her gentle heart! Go and 
fetch your little baby in your arme, Ill help you to 
carry it. Williams is my brother. in- law, we'll go to 
him. I have conſidered; my dear, I know he hates 
me. His conduct broke my poor ſiſter's heart, yet aſter 
all, I ſhall fly to him as my laſt refuge. . I'll haſte to 
him, do what I never did before, or perſuade 
myſelf to do. I ſhall caſt myſelf at his feet, 
and entreat him to be a father to you and your 
infant; believe me, Jenny, it will melt his proud 
heart to ſee your father levellet with the duſt in his 

reſence ; be will not reſiſt; the fight of the child 
11 melt his hard heart; and when I have provided. 
for you and the infant, I have gained my point, 
all £ I wiſhed for.—1I ſhall go, I have conquered 
myſelf, Howel is victorious, Howel is victorious! 


LADY FLETCHER. 

O heavens ! father, can you believe! | Howel 
takes her involuntarily by the hand, and leads her to 
the door. ] Come, my dear child, haſte, we have no 
time to loſe. [ They meet Mis Harriet at the door.] 


— „* 


— * — — 
. * * _ —_ 


SCENE II. 
| Miss HARRIET. 
What means this haſte, where are you going ? 
HOWEL. 1 
I fly this houſe, where the ſacred laws of hoſ- 
pitality are ſo baſely violated. | 
| Miss HARRIET. '.*; 
] Font underſtand you; who has dared to inſult 
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HOWEL. 
Your brother is the moſt horrid monſter that ever 
appeared in human ſhape. 


M1ss HARRIET. 

Pardon me, Sir, I am ſure my brother does not 
deſerve ſuch a name, I know him too well for 
that, and I am ſure he little expects ſuch language 


from you. 
HOWEL. 


From me!— it is eaſy to ſee from your ſpeech 
that you and he are ſiſter and brother. 


Miss Harrier [offended.] 
I can ſmile at all your expreſſions with regard 
to myſelf, but I ſhould be glad to hear you ex- 
plain yourſelf with reſpe& to my brother; what has 


he done ? 
1 5 HO WEL. 


A mere trifle, you may think; he attempted, in 
the meaneſt manner, to ſeduce my poor innocent 
Jenny, my only child---my daughter, a widow, a 
diſtreſſed woman, a female —a mother 

Lapy FLETCHER. 

And inſult my poor father, and ſhewed us the 
door as beggars. 

Miss HARRIET. 

What! my brother?—impoſlible ! 


HOWEL. 
Do you ſuppoſe us capable of telling you a 
falſehood? would you attempt to defend his con- 
duct? I begin to perceive that you are in the 
plot. 


Miss HARRIET. 


O heaven, is it poſſible? My brother ſurely 
could not be guilty of ſuch baſe conduct; I never 


0 
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knew him to injure any perſon in my life; and if 
he is guilty of what you ſay, tho' he is my bra- 
ther, I ſhall diſown tony I ſhall never ſee him 
again. | 
Lavy FLETCHER. 

My dear, you are not bound to anſwer for the 
conduct of another, but it is all true. 


— 


SCENE III. 
Enter FAIRWELL. 

I have orders, Sir, to arreſt you. 

LADY FLETCHER | kneels to Fairwell.] 

O heaven, my father, pity our ſituation, and 
be indulgent! | Howel and Fairwell raiſe her up.] 
7 HOWEL. | 1 

Riſe, my child ;—at whoſe ſuit do you arreſt me? 

FAIRWELL. | 

Read this. [ Gives him a paper; Howel reads it.] 
BN LADY FLeTCHER [| to Fairwell.] 

What crime has my father committed ? 

 FAIRWELL. 

No crime, but the law muſt have its courſe. 

How [having read it over.] 

Very well, Sir, do your duty; Miſs Harriet, read 
this, and then defend your brother if you can. Ifonly 
one pure drop of blood is in your veins mixed with 
all that impure nature has given in common with 

our brother, that drop will freeze at his attions. 
Gives her the paper to read, walks up and down 
violently agitated.) After having inſulted my mind 
in the baſeſt manner, he arreſts my perſon for the 
600l. I owe him. Ha! would there had been ano- 
ther Shylock to have lent me that ſum for one 


1 
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pound of my fleſh, he could not treat me with 
-greater cruelty. 


* Miss HARRIET [0 Fairwelk] 


Can 1 believe my eyes, is it poſſible that my 
brother has been guilty of all this? 


FAIRWELL. 


You may believe your eyes, read this letter, here 
It is. [ M: ii Harriet looks at it.] 


M1ss HARRIET, 
Hence forward I adopt you as my fiſter, [to Lady 
Fletcher.) I have no brother. How this would 
affect my poor father! (Weeps.) 


Lady FLETCHER [turns to Mifs Harriet in tears] 


_ 1 ſuppoſe you had ſuch a brother? 
. .' Hoe. ; 


They are not related, I hope there is none of 
his blood lurking in your heart. 


Miss HaRRIET pauſes.) 


How can I call him brother? This is the laft 
time 1 ſhall call him by that once-endearing name, 
and this is the firlt time I ever wiſhed to have my 
fortune in my own power. [Takes Howel by the 
hand.) Worthy man! I had a father with a heart 
like your own; heisno more; I call on you to fill 
his place ; from this moment I'll ſhare every diſtreſs 
with you and my ſiſter; let us pray that Heaven 
may avert the yengeance that muſt attend the con- 

aol of my brother. | Lady Fletcher riſes, haſtily 
flies out, and Harriet follows. | 
HowWEL. 


Jenny, Jenny! ¶ Howel attempts 10 follow ; the 
Shervff s officer ſtops him. 


SHERIFF's OFFICER. 
Sir, you can't go, you are my priſoner, 


. 
& coup Dr 89 
SCENE IV. © 
HOWEL, FAIRWELL. 


HOWEL. - 
Right, I am out of my ſenſes, I am not even 


the maſter of my own perſon. [Walks to the door 
ang calls to John.] 


SCENE © 
Enter Joun. 


6— 


Sir. 
7 | HOWEL. | | 
Look to my daughter, protect her. Send Mr. 


Blunt to me. 
JOHN. 
Mr. Blunt, Sir, is gone to town, and defired me 
to tell you if you enquired, that he would be back 


in leſs than an hour. 
HOWEL. 


Well then go, and do as I deſired you. [Exit 
Joun.] 


— 


— 


| SCENE VI. 
HOWEL, FAIRWELL. 


HOWEL. | 
Now what will you do with me? Where will you 


take me to ? 
FAIRWELL. 


Lou ſhall ſoon know that, Sir. 


SCENE VII. 
Enter Lady FLETCHER. 

[With the picture in her hand, followed by Miſs 
Harriet. Lady Fletcher runs towards Fairwel 7 
There, Sir, this will releaſe my father; will not 
this be ſufficient for 6col. it is invaluable, but 
diſtreſs wrings it out of my hands. 

HOWEL. 

No, no, my child, it is the picture of my for 
in-law ; | Lady Fletcher ſighs. he is no more; I 
charge you, on your peril, Sir, not to take it; it 
is not mine, it is her's; death deprived her of the 

12 
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original, and I am ſure I ſhall not be ſo cruel as 
to deprive her of the copy. 
| Lapy FLETCHER. 
Take it, Sir, I am ſure, dear as it is to me, it 
cannot be better diſpoſed of. 


Miss HARRIET. 
Wby do you heſitate, Sir? Why don't you take 


it ? 
FAIRWELL. 


I am ſure it is not equal, in my eye, to the 
value the lady ſets on it; it is not worth 600). but 
when that is even paid I have another demand to 
the amount of 5000). aſſigned to Mr. Dalton, and 
which is to be paid without delay. 


Lady FLETCHER [ caſts herſelf in a chair.) 


Good heaven, that the earth ſhould produce 
ſuch monſters ! 
HOWEL. bn. 
Bring me the fouleſt fiend of hell, and he is an 
angel of light to this villain. Do your duty, Sir, 


I am ready, 
FAIRWELL. 


I am ready. 
HOWEL. 
Conduct me to that place which is appointed for 
me; the darkeſt dungeon will be a paradiſe to me 
in compariſon to this hel]. 


Lach FLETCHER (riſes impatiently, and embraces 
her father.) 

Nought ſhall ſeparate us; no power ſhall tear 
me from this dear boſom; the wall that encloſes 
him ſhall be my habitation ; alſo, Mr. Fairwell, if 
you have any feelings of humanity left, notwith- 
ſtanding * ur profeſſion, liſten to my requeſt, it is 
the only favour I aſk. 

FAIRWELL. , 

Excuſe me, Madam, I don't want feelings, but 
I mult diſcharge my duty. 
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Miss HARRIE T. | 
Duty! In what law 1s it found that one man ſhall 


ruin another? Isthere ſuch a law in England? Duty! 
Where is it written that it is our duty to torment 
our fellow-creatures? That, I am ſure, inſtead of 
a duty would be a crime in England. Theſe are 
the effects of travelling on the continent ; there he 
muſt have learned theſe curſed dottrines; no 
Engliſhman, I am perſuaded, ever could behave 
ſo barbarouſly but here he comes. 
| Lapy FLETCHER. 

What! is he coming? Oh! I muſt fly the vulture 

as the dove flies the hawk. [ Exit, running out. 


SCENE VIII. 
FAIRWELL, HOWEL, Miss HARRIET, DALTON. 
HOWEL. 
Now rejoice over the works of thy own hands!. 
doſt thou not rejoice that thou haſt been able to 
triumph over the haughty heart? Doſt thou not 
rejoice that thou haſt been able to humble the 


proud heart of Howel ? 
| : DALTON. 


Sol find there is truth in the French proverb 
Bien rit qui rit le derniere; pride in a poor man 
reſembles a rich embroidered coat on the back of 


a beggar. | | 


Miss HARRIET. 
And can you find in your heart to diſtreſs an 


innocent family, who, inſtead of doing you the 
leaſt harm, repaid you with gratitude dl tears? 
How can you deprive a worthy old man of his 
only conſolation, his liberty, and the converſation 
of his amiable daughter? How can you? 
HowEL (ſmiles in anger.) 

Tell me a crime of which he is not capable. 
1 Darrox [to Mifs Harriet. ] 

Ves; why do you aſk me ſuch a filly queſtion? 
Why ſhould 1 not do it? Has not every mana right 
to his own ? Beſides, the ſum is large. 


, 
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- HOWEL. 


Of which he has gained the greateſt part by the 
dirtieſt means, that he might accompliſh his baſe 


ends. 
FAIRWELL. 


Sir, his demand is perfectly legal. 1 
| DALTON. 
Silence, we can talk about that hereafter; I 
can't afford to loſe fo large a ſum; I muſt ſecure 
myſelf; clip the wings of the bird, and it cannot 
fly, and when there 1s no provender for the horſe, 
we ſhut the ſtable door. 
Miss HARRIET. 


Now I am convinced of that which I never 


ꝗ6—— — — — — 


SCENE IX. 


Enter Lady FIETCHER in a hurry, with her child 
in her arms. 


Diſtreſſed Jenny, to leave thy father in the hands 
of robbers; now bring us where you pleaſe; I 
defy you to bring me into a more abominable pri- 
ſon than this houſe. | To Fairwell.] Now, Sir, 
make haſte; put an end to this matter ; be quick; 
I long to eſcape out of this place. 

FAIRWELL. 


I am only Mr. Dalton's attorney; if he chooſe— 
DaLTon [to Howel. ] 


No, Sir, I do not want feelings ; he that wants 
feelings wants every thing. No, Sir, Mr. Howel's 
word is ſufficient; he ſhall not be arreſted; it was 
nothing more than to ſatisfy the forms of the law; 
] am too 


| HOWEL, 

Like the crocodile, you can weep over your 
prey; fie upon your pity, thus the cat plays with the 
mouſe. . 
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LA DV FLETCHER. 
We de ſpiſe your pity, we are impatient to de- 
part. 
Miss HARRIET [to Dallon.] 
And I ſhall accompany you ? 
DALTON. 


Stay a little, Madam, if you pleaſe, or a if 
I pleaſe. I command——my commands muff be 
obeyed; women like mad horles muſt be ruled 
with a tight rein, as I told you. Sir, you are only 
confined to this houſe, which you mult not leave 
till I get my money, as to the reſt 


HoweEL | takes Lady Fletcher by the hand.] 
Come, my dear, let us go. ä 


DALTON. 
Give me your word of honour that you won't 
depart. 
HOWEL. 


How dareſt thou ſpeak of honour? The ſacred 
name-is ſullied in coming through thy lips. Well, 
I give thee that word, which 1s more precious than 


all thy wealth. 
DALTON, 


1313 am proud to perceive that I am one of 
the friends of Mr. Howel; the word Thou an 
Engliſhman ſeldom makes uſe of, except to his 


intimate friend. 
| HOWEL. 


Do thy utmoſt. 2 with Lady FLETCHER. ] 


— 


SCENE X. 
Miss HARRIET, DALTON, FAIRWELL. 
Miss HARRIET. | 
My brother, if you have the leaſt pity or love for 
your ſiſter—if you have, now is the time to con- 
YInce ber of it. Do not then be ſo N you 
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conceive that you have been ill uſed-- reflect, per- 
baps you deſerved it. | 

; FAIRWELL. 
I dare aſſure you, Madam, that your brother 


DALTON. 
Silence, Mr. Fairwell! Are you mad? Would 
you have me loſe fo large a ſum? Money and 
women muſt not be played with; money is no fool 
unleſs it gets into a fool's hands, and I' think I 
am not-- but 1t 1s no matter for that. 


Miss HARRIET. 
Very well, ſince money is your idol, it is a fin 
to ſeparate you, but I muſt inſiſt on paying it out 
of my fortune. Are you not my guardian ? 


. DALTON. 

Yes, and that was one of the viſeſt things my 
father ever did, to appoint me ſuch ; he knew 

ou; none but a madman would throw money into 
a bottomleſs drawer. So you would ruin yourſelf, 
would you? ; | 5 
| Miss HARRIET. 

Surely it can't hurt you af I ruin myſelf, as you 
call it; you ſhall find I ſhall be no burthen to you: 
don't be fo cruel. | | 

DALTON. 

Make yourſelf eaſy, you don't underſtand all, 
or you would not talk in the manner you do; it 
is done, and what is done can't be undone, and I 
will have my money to the laſt farthing. 


Miss HARRIET. 8 
May that moment be curſed when I—— 
| FAIRWELL. , 
Give me leave, Madam.—— 


<< 7 
4 * 
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| DaLTon [to Farrwell. ] A 
Would you put your fingers once more betwixt 
the bark and the tree ? No, my dear fiſter, I may 
be compaſſionate. Cs 825 
Miss HARRIET. 


You compaſſionate you have learned your com- 
afſion from monſlers---or from---with what ac- 
curſed joy have I ſeen you worry a poor hare; 
no, no, after what has happened I ſhould ſooner 
expect pity from a gaoler or a hangman; but 
there is a day, and I ſhall leave you to Heaven; 
perhaps you may yet feel what diſtreſs is; perhaps 
you may yet taſte a little of that bitter cup you 
have filled for a helpleſs innocent family. 


DALTON. 1 
Not fo faſt, the aſs ſhould not dance faſter than 

the fiddle, or he is tired before he gets through the 

tune, | | 
| Miss HARRIET, 


Curſe on your proverbs. | Extt.] 


SCENE AI. 
DALTON. FAIRWELL. 
DALTON. | 
Ha, ha, ha, I believe ſhe's angry ; with all my 
heart; that's nothing ; it's a ſqueamiſh ſtomach that 
can't digeſt the wing of a lark; yes, yes, ſhe ſhall 
ſoon be of another way of thinking. | 
| FAIRWELL.. 
I muſt confeſs I can't underſtand this plot. 
DALTON. _ | 88 
Who the deuce expects you ſhould ? Did I fend 
for you to propoſe riddles to you? Are you to 
dive into my mind, Mr. Fairwell? ſo you want to 
ſet up for a man of deep penetration, you are not to 
ſpoil my plan an old hen, at times, may make her 
neſt in a bunch of nettles. 
* 


J 
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| FAIRWELL.- | 
Nothing but the higheſt confidence in. your 

honeſty could perſuade me to att the part I have 

done in this matter, and woe on you if you deccive 


my conſcience. 
DALTON. 


Ha, ha, ha, Voila mon homme de conſcience, 
an attorney talk in this manner; the very ſhark of 
human kind; we ſhall talk more of this matter 
hereafter. | | 


Ce EE 


SCENE XII. 


Enter the old man with a coal-ſcuttle, puts ſome coals 
on the fire. | 


DALTON. 


You have done as I directed you. 
FAIRWELE. 
Yes, Blunt is this moment in gaol. 
DALTON. | 
Well, order is the foul of buſineſs; but have yo 


ſettled it in ſuch a manner that he can be enlarged 
to-night ? 


Yes. 
DALTON. | 

This is a mere trifle in my plan; it may end in 
putting the old miſanthrope in a little better hu- 
mour with himſelf and the world. He' ſhall get 
the money back again from me, but [ takes a letter 
rom his pocket] Le viola le grand coup de maitre, 
this pill he muſt ſwallow too, though it hyrts me 
a little ; it muſt be thruſt down; all is well that 
ends well; ill muſt be drawn away by ill; a bad 


pair of ſhears makes a very bad taylor, 
FAIRWELL. 


The contents, Sir. 
DALTON. 
Yes, that is the queſtion ; one fool can aſk more 
queſtions in ten minutes than a wiſe man can an- 


FAIRWELL. 
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ſwer in as many years; it is ſealed for the very 
purpoſe that the contents may not be known, but 
you muſt adminiſter the draught. [exit old man.] 


F 
FAIRWELL. 


Very well, but I am afraid. 
DALTON. 


Nonſenſe, as you have ſaid A, you muſt ſay B, 
Fairwell takes the letter] and then all is well again. 
I ſhall take a ride on other buſineſs [ goes to the 
door, calls Tom] none of the ſervants. within. 


SCENE XIV. © 


Enter Tom | flammering.] 

W-h a-t's y-0-u-r p-l-e-a-{-u-r-e, S- i- 

DALTON. 

All things muſt be in order, I ſhall take a 
ride—the piſtols muſt be loaded—there are high- 
waymen, and he muſt be a curſed ninny that would 
let himſelf be robbed or knocked down, if he could 


help it—prudence is a virtue—do you hear? 
| TOM. | 
It {-h-a-ll—i-t s-h- a- Il b-e d- o- n· e. [| Exzt.] 


SCENE XV. 
DALTON. FAIRWELL. 
A 
Come along with me into my room, you ſhall 
et the money. Hark'e, ſome one is coming, and 
if I am right it is himſelf; 1 don't like to ſee him 
before I can Monſieur vous voila gueri. [ Exeunt. ] 


— ————— 


_— un 


— — 


SCENE XVI. 
HOWEL. JOHN. 
How EL | in a hurry with his fword. ] 
Where is he, that infamous ſcoundrel ? 
| Jonn [holds him.] | 
For Heaven, maſter, can you be certain that 
Mr, Dalton is the man ? 
| K 2 
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17 + HOWEL. 
Can it be any one elſe? Let me looſe, I'll turn 
all my rage againſt you. 


Joux | holds his arm.] 


Is this the way in which you would reward a 
faithful ſervant, becauſe he would preſerve you 
from committing ſuch a miſchief, in a moment 
when you have no power over yourſelf? | Takes 


the ſword from him.] 

Howl [ caſts himſelf into a chair. ] 
Lord! what was I about to do? How weak is 

man [to Joux] I would revenge myſelf on you 


an innocent man; by Heaven it was my body, 
my ſoul had no ſhare in it.---Can you forgive me? 


JOHN. 
Forgive you, Sir! O yes, my deareſt maſter, 
ſpeak no more about it. 
HOWEL. 


Tell me how you came to know it, and what 


you heard. 
JOHN. 


The man told me, that he had juſt come from 
town, and that he had ſeen Mr. Blunt carried to 
priſon ; he was told that Mr. Fairwell this morn- 
ing had demanded a. debt from you, which he ſaid 
you owed, but that Mr. Blunt had paid it by 
giving him a note of hand for 10001. with a chec 
on his banker to the amount of 6000). and that it 
was for the 1000]. he was arreſted; Mr. Fairwell's 
name was only mentioned, not a word of Mr. 
Dalton. | | 

| HOWEL. _ 

Oh, the two knaves Fairwell and Dalton are the 
ſame in ſignification, they only differ in ſound, like 
Satan and the Devil, Honeſt Blunt ! You may. 
go, john. * | 5 
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Jonx [ afide.] 
But for certain reaſons I'll take this with me, 
Exit with the ſword. 
HowEL [ alone.] | 
Honeſt Blunt, you muſt ſuffer with me too--- 
what a ſacrifice on my account---willing to fave 
thy maſter---what! thy maſter? no, thy friend--- 
then thou art mine, and my only friend too. | Riſes 
and walks up and down the ſtage very much agitated. ] 
Alas! I could bear my own misfortunes patiently, 
but to involve another---it is more than I can bear 
---it ſets reſolution at defiance. | Caſts himſelf in 
a chair, lays his arm on the table, and his head on 
his arm. Curtain drops. ] ID 


4 - 


ACT V. 


SCENE —— Same room. 


HOWEL. 
Enter Ax DRRW [ quickly. ] 


I think I ſhall find my good old maſter here; 
he that ſaved me- from deſtruction; ſee! Is not 
that he that fits there? Soft, he is, aſleep, and to 
whom can ſleep be more welcome than to the 
honeſt, the generous, and the humane? But can 
it be true what I have heard on the way, that · his 
circumſtances are ſo bad? I almoſt wiſh it for my 
own ſake, that I might have the ſame opportunity 
of convincing him of my gratitude ; this heart ſhall 
never forget what Mr, Howel did for me and mine. 
Howe [| awakes. ] 8 
Now have you ſlept you old fool? Is ſleep made 
for you ? Does ſleep viſit the diſtreſſed ? There we 
ſee the power of this poor caſe of fleſh and blood 
over the mind; the feeble body demands its rights, 
and receives them in ſpite of the ſoul. | Riſes. An- 


— 
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drew ſtarts to fee him.] Who are you my friend? 
Who do you want to ſpeak with ? 


ANDREW [| keeps ſilence, and looks with a ſmile on 


Howel.] 
Don't you know me, Sir ? 
HOWEL, 
Who are you? Won't you anſwer? 
ANDREW. 
Don't you know me, Sir? 
HOWEL. 
No. 
ANDREW. 


Is it poſſible your favourite ſervant ſhould have 
been ſo entirely worn out of your memory? Can 
you forget Andrew, your generoſity ſaved me and 
my parents from hunger and want. 

HOWEL. 
I know nothing about it. [with indifference.] 
ANDREW. 

Do you not recolle& the morning, kind Sir, 
when you gave me the key with your own hand, 
and ordered me to take as much money as I wanted 
out of your deſk, to ſnatch my father and mother 
out of priſon for debt. | 


Hower [| refle&s.] 


1 don't recolle& it. 
ANDREW. 

Oh, Sir, a noble mind does ſo many generous 
ations, that it cannot recolle& one in a thouſand, 
but the circumſtances of my father's ſituation were 
ſuch, that perhaps a little reflection will bring it 
to your memory. 


Howesr [| pauſes. ] 
Ay, ay, is it you, Andrew? My good friend 
ndrew, my memory begins to fail me. | 
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by ANDREW. 
You turned me off immediately, and deſired 


me never to enter your houſe again, becauſe I 
happened to mention it. 
© HOWEL. 
And why have you done it? 
| ANDREW. | 
I didn't think this houſe was yours, Sir, but this 
was the only command of yours that I could not 


obey. 


Why not ? 
| ANDREW. 


The 7000!l. I took from your deſk, Sir, I have 
Jooked on as a loan I ought to pay again as ſoon 
as It was in my power. 
HOWEL. 


HOWEL. 


Are you mad? 
: ANDREW. 


No, Sir, through your generoſity I am now a 
happy man; I joined my father in a farm, and 
by diligence and the bleſſings of heaven we have ſo 
far improved it that I can pay my debt. I have 
had the money for ſome time in my pocket on 
purpoſe to deliver it to you myſelf, together with 
my warmeſt thanks, but buſineſs prevented me till 

eſterday, when I got an account of the unhappy 
fire, I took horſe immediately, and rode night and 
day to return your property, and here it is. [Pre- 
ſents him with bank-notes. ] | 


| HOWEL. 
You muſt be frantic, you have 
ANDREW, 

Conſider, Sir, it is your noble heart that ſpeaks; 
you muſt, if you reflect a little, be convinced of 
the truth of all I have ſaid; take your own, it is 
yours. [On giving him the notes, Howel turns aſide, 
and refuſes to take them; Andrew lays them on the 
table. | | ts 


— — — — — — 
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Howl [throws them afide.] 


What does all this mean? Who lent you this 
money ? Why ſhould he have been ſuch a fool ? 
No, this trick won't do, [ANDREW takes them up 
and offers them once more to HoweL.] Go, I tell 
you, or I ſhall do what would hurt me---order you 
out of the room. 


= ANDREW. 
That would be too hard to turn out a faithful 
ſervant for endcavouring to diſcharge part of his 


duty. 
HOWEL. 


But is it fair that you ſhould come and tell me 


ſuch a ſtory ? 


ANDREW. 


You know beſt whether your circumſtances are 
ſuch that you can be without money. If I return 


and tell my father that I left you in ſuch a ſitua- 


tion, I know he will diſown me; on my father's 
account, then, accept of what is your own; he is 


an old man, I am his only ſon, and would you 
make him diſpleaſed with me? 


| HOWEL. 
He is a fool; I cannot make uſe of it; he is 
old, you ſay, then he'll want it. 
ANDREW. 


I dare not return with it, I cannot make uſe of 
it as I would; you ſhall fee the value I ſet on 
theſe notes, you will not accept of them. [ Runs 


to put them on the fire. 


How EL | ſtops him.] 
Fie, Andrew, what would you do? Commit a 
crime=-that ſum would make many a. poor man 


happy. 
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Heaven pardon me, Sir, but I did not know 


what I was doing ; your ſituation has put me en- 
tirely out of my ſenſes. 


How [takes him by the hand.] 

Honeſt friend, leave me to myſelf---ſolitude is 
pleafing to me go hence---tell your father—make 
him happy---think ſometimes on your old maſter, 
and it will be a pleaſing reflection to him, that he 
has found two grateful men in this world; poor 


Blunt! (Sig ls.) 
ANDREW. 


How can you bid me be happy? How can I 
leave this place, when you won't permit me to do 
that which would make my aged father and me happy. 

| HOWEL. 

Conſider, my friend, that for one that can do 
good, there are a thouſand wretches in the world, 
and one hundred that could do good for one 
that wiſhes to do it; conſider, then, what riches 
you poſſeſs in this world; take this [ 8 him 
by the hand] as a token of everlaſting friendſhip : 
now leave me to myſelf; peace be with you---fare» 
well. | 
©  AnprEw (going. ) ; 

I muſt find out ſome other means; I ſee he 
wants the money, but his noble heart--- 


SCENE Il. 
HowsL (alone.) 


That's an honeſt fellow, but is that any reaſon 
I ſhould deprive him of ſo much money, the loſs 
of which is ſo much, that he would feel it all the reſt 
of his life? No, that would be too ſelfiſh ; if there 
were many ſuch in the world, then it would be - 
worth living in, but as it is, the thought of living 
one ſingle day ſtartles me. 9 

L 
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SCENE III. 
Enter Joux | with a letter. ] 
A perſon gave me this, and deſired me to deliver 


it to you direUly. 
| HOWEL. 


What kind of perſon? Do you know him? 
JOHN, 
No, Str, but he told me he came from town. 
| HOWEL. 
Let me fee [ reads the ſuper ſcription] To Thomas 
Howel, Eſq; I don't know if it's worth reading (lays 


it on the table) it may not be of any importance--- 
ſtay, I don't know that— John, you may go. 


(Exit Joun.) 


— — 


— 


SCENE IV. 


HowEL (alone.) 


I muſt read it, it is a piece of cowardice not to 
read a letter. (Opens the letter and reads it.) 


Six—The cruelty with which you have 
this day ordered Mr. Blunt to put an execution 
into my houſe, to the amount of 1000). which I 
owe you, has thrown me into deſpair; before you 
read this through it will be out of your power to 
relieve me, but my crime ſhall reſt upon you 
and yours ; perhaps I might have eſcaped your 

roſecution if 1 had followed your example, for 
it is ſaid, and I now believe it to be true, that you 
have deceived your creditors by ſetting fire to your 
houſe, but I have lived an honeſt man, and ſhall 
die ſo. too. WaTITER Harris. 


How L (throws the letter away.) 


Nov, now, I am at caſe (a fit of wild laughter) 
Howcl a murderer, and an incendiary into the bar- 
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gain; one of the two would be ſufficient, but „ 
that is too horrid- it makes my blood run cold 
in my veins. Ah, Blunt, Blunt, what have you 


done? and that againſt my poſitive commands; oh, 


may every drop of his blood he burning on your. 
conſcience- but what are you doing, Howel? hor- 
rid Howel---you accuſe honeſt Blunt, your friend, 
your tried and approved friend ; he is undone, and 
you are undone yourſelf; how, in that caſe, can 
you relieve him? (reflects à little) is it poſſible? 
perhaps it is---yes (runs in a hurry) come, I ſhall 
ſave him yet; Andrew, Andrew, now I want your 
money. ( Runs out.) 


SCENE V. 


A room hung with blunderbuſſes, piſtols, and with 

all that 8 to a funtſman; in the back ground oon 
the one fide a ſcreen, on the other, at ſome diſtance, a 
table with a writing te and a little box with balls. 
Dalton in a riding 7% pul 0 on his boots. Wil- 

liam with the ſpurs in ad. John ſtands at the 


table, e a oy of 12 
DALTON, WILLIAM, TOM. 
Darrox [drawing on his ſecond boot.) 
Now the plot muſt burſt. 
WILLIAM. 
I hope not, the boots are quite new. 
DALTON, | 


Hay ha, ha, c'eſt un bete que celui ei; put o on 
my ſpurs. 
WILLIAM. 


Spurs, that may be. 
Dal rox (bawls out. "A 
Put on my ſpurs, I ſay. 
| L 2 
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' WILLIAM, 
; You, need not ſpeak ſo loud Sir, I hear you 
. —_— : 


4 In this inſtance the proverb is out, as we hollow 
In the wood, we are anſwered, | 
WILLIAM. 


I beg your pardon, I could not anſwer, becauſe 
I did not hear you ſpeak. [ Dalton and Tom laugh.] 


| DarLToN [cries] ] | 
Make haſte and put on the other William does 
Jo] let me ſee Tom that you make them piſtols 
clean, 
| WILLIAM. 


Yes, Sir, fetch the ſhoe-bruſh, 
E . 
. T-h-e-y ſh-a-l-1 ſh-i-n-e 1-i-k:e fi-l-v-e-r. 
| BALTON;. - * 


And then you muſt load them as uſual, with a 
good ball in each. | Exeunt.] 9 
N VWIIILIIAM [going.] | 
It is very fine weather, but a little cold. 


— — 
— 
— * __— . 


SCENE VI. 
Tom (alone, ſtuttering.) 

Now I think they'll do, they are clean enough, 
I muſt load them; | takes the powder horn and primes 
them, ] this is the firſt thing ought to be done, | puts 
powder into his hand, and afterwards into the piſtol] 
and this is number three, [puis in the uadding |] and. 
now we come to number four, what is this? [ looks into 
a little box of balls] I muſt pitch upon a good one; 
this will do. Now, gentlemen. highwaymen, which 
ever of you fhall receive one of theſe pills in your 
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6 


front, will never have occaſion to complain of the 
head- ache. | 

—— ' .DarTtox [within] 

Come, Tom, direttly. 

I am coming, Sir, (lays the ball down in the bor. 

Enter Ax DREW | at the oppoſite door.] 

I cannot think of leaving this place, all things 
ſeem to be in diſorder in it, I cannot find out the 
meaning of any one thing. Blunt, where can he 
be, I can't get to ſpeak with Lady Fletcher, the 
old man is all in confuſion, all that I can make 
out is, that there is more than one misfortune, and 
that my poor old maſter is on the brink of deſpair. 
He will not accept of this money, though in all 
juſtice it belongs to him, and I know but too well 
that he wants it. No, it is impoſſible that I can 
ſet out with it, I muſt find out ſome ſly method of 
conveying it into his hands. [walks up and down a 
little] Yes, that will do, and this is what I want, 
[comes up to the writimg-deſk, fits down and writes 
a few words on a ſheet of paper, ] theſe few words 
will be enough, [takes the bank notes out of his 
Poc let, ank puts them in the letter] this money, a 
wafer, and a ſhort direction to Mr. Howel, is 
enough. III. lay it here, it will find it's way to the 
owner's hands, now I can go when I pleaſe, I have 
done my duty---but I muſt firſt go to town, I muſt 
know ſomething of his real fituation before 1 ſet 
out for home. Stay, I hear a foot coming this 
way, I ſhall hide myſelf behind this ſcreen, for 
I would not for the world that any one ſhould ſee 


me here; they would ſuſpect immediately that 


the letter came from me, and that would ſpoil all. 
[hides behind the ſcreen. 


+» 
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SCENE VII. 
| HOWEL. 

It's in vain, he is off? Why not then, I ſhall 
leave it to heaven to provide for old honeſt Blunt. 
Lees doun.] O Howel, Howel, you that could 
once make others happy, and lend aſſiſtance your- 


ſelf, now weak impotent man, you have loſt all, 


all even your good name, your reputation; you 
are charged with the horrid crime of murder, 
upbraided with the name of an incendiary [riſes vio- 
ently.) No! Courage, Howel, you have not loſt 
all, you have a good conſcience ſtill left; it is not 
in the power of malice to rob you of that, what 
more can the world rob you of---your life, a fine 
treaſure truly, but they won't do you that favour, 
that would be to render a little ſervice to Howel 
indeed, the world has forbade it, [approaches the 
table, and perceives the letter} a letter, I have re- 
ceived three letters to day, the ſight of one fills me 
with terror, | reads the ſuperſcription, to Mr. Howel] 
another invention of that infernal fellow Dalton ; 
pray heaven forgive him, for the ſnares that he has 

id to entrap me, I can eaſily forgive him. [Sees 
the piſtols, ſnatches one of them, takes out the ram- 
rod, and puts in a ball. Ha! welcome to me, my 
kind deliverer. God bleſs you, Jenny, and forgive 
me my laſt att of weakneſs. (Al the inſtant he put 
the piſtol to his ear, Andrew ruſhes out, and ſeizes his 
arm; piſtol fixes off in the air.) 

| ANDREW. 8 

God defend my ſoul, what would you do? (On 
the report of the piſtol, Dalton enters at one ſide, and 
the old man at the other.) 

DALTON. ; 
This comedy had like to have ended in a tragedy. 


OLD MAN. 
My father! [ Embraces Howel.] 
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HOWEL. 
My father? What does this mean? 


DALTON [looks the old man full in the face.] 
Que diable, why he ſpeaks. 457 
OLD MAN. 


Yes! my father, in my perſon behold your ſon! 
[takes off the grey hairs, throws off the great coat, 
and flands in his uniform---as Sir William Fletcher. ] 


SCENE VIII. | 
HOWEL, DALTON, SIR WM. FLETCHER, ANDREW. 


(Enter Lady FLETCHER and Miss HARRIEr.) 

Lapy FLETCHER, [in a hurry. ] 

My father, what have you done ! 
Miss HARRIET. 

Good heaven, what is the matter. 
| HOWEL. 6. 
I was going to play the fool, but look here 

| Lady FLetcusr | furpriſed.] 
Do I dream, am I awake ! O my dear Fletcher! 

( Fletcher embraces her, ſhe faints in his arms.) 
„ Sia WM. FLETCHER. + 
O my deareſt Jenny. | 
| HOWEL. . 
Oh Andrew, my good genius ſent you hither. 
Lavy FLETCHER, / recovered à little.) 


And it is heaven alone that ſent my huſband at 
ſuch an awful criſis. | | 


ANDREW. 5 
Happy accidents. | 


SIR WM. FLETCHER. 

In theſe moments, [| /hews her the old man's 
dreſs,] did you know me, my Jenny, and you Mails 
Harriet ; here you ſee the man to whom you be- 
| haved fo generouſly. - | 
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| Miss HARRIET. 
Wonderſull 5 
Lavy FLETCHER. 

It is you, my Fletcher, in the character of the 
old man; I was not able to account for my own 
feelings, but it was ſtrange; the emotions which I 
felt, on ſeeing you in the old man's drels. 

HOWEL. 


But what does all this mean? 
s WILLIAM FLETCHER, | 
I arrived in England, and heard that my father- 
in-law. was not cured of his little foibles, lo I was 
reſolved to venture upon a cure; I can't deny that 


a ſmall defire to fee my Jenny in a private 


manner, formed no ſmall part of my plan; 
I confeſs it was inconſiderate, but I don't know 
that you can forgive me, my dear. 
LADY FLETCHER, | 
Forgive! yes, and I ſeal the forgiveneſs thus 


[&rſſes him] 
| si WILLIAM FLETCHER. 


I came hither to put my plan into execution, 
the unlucky fire prevented it for ſome days; at laſt 
I entered the houſe, and found every ching was in 
the way I wiſhed, but in the beginning I was not 
able to comprehend the condutt of Mr. Dalton. 

| L HOWEL. | 

Condudt the moſt ſhocking ! 
DALTON, | 

Not ſo faſt; I may be found, Sir, in the end, like 
the pine-apple, rough without and ſoft within. It's 
well for me that this deaf rogue could hear ſo well, 
let him anſwer for me. 1 

$18 WILLIAM FLETCHER. | 

No, Sir, friendſhip for you, and an ardent wiſh 

to ſerve you, I aſſure you, were his ſole objects; 


4 co -. 81 
prom may believe me; I can anſwer with ſafety that 
is intention was neither to undo my father, nor 
ſeduce my wife; I thank you, generous friend, 
1 Dalton by the hand.) 4 
Miss HARRIET. 


This is my brother, now I know him again: 
DALTON. 


| Don't thank me, -Sir, I don't deſire thanks, I 
am a fantaſtical blockhead, an odd kind of fellow; 
the laſt remedy was the letter from Walter Harris; 
it was too ſtrong, to be ſure, and it required the 
moſt artful management; arſenic and fatire ſhould 
be adminiſtered with a nice hand; in that caſe the 
firſt reſtores health, and the ſecond corrects our 
iNanners, otherwiſe they ny both. 
HOWEL. 


PF orgive me, Mr. Dalton —generous man, it was 
you that ſent the letter which conveyed the melan- 
c_ account of F letcher's death. | 

| DALTON, a 
Ves, but that was not the only ſidtitious leuer I 
ſent you. Il'y en'a bien dautres. 


ll. CC. 


SCENE IX. Y 
[Enter Brux v and FAIRWELL.] 
. DALTON. 


You came as if you were called---all i is well that - 
ends well, a good proverb. Finis coronus opus, 
lays the Latin. 


BLUNT. 
Sir William Fletcher! 


SIX WILLIAM FLETCHER. | 
4 honeſt Blunt, it is I. | 
How [takes Andrew by the hand. 1 
Yes, Blunt, and here is my kind benefactor. 
5 : | M 
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ANDREW. 
1 only endeavoured to repay a little of my debt. 
 FarxwELL [.o DALTON.) 
Now the play is over. 
DALTON, 

| FaAiRWELL [to Bun.) 
Uere is your bond an JN check; Mr. Dalton 
has paid the money, and it was only under the 
conviction of his honeſty, that I could prevail on 
* to act the part I did. 


Miss HARRIET. 


My brother and I could not believe you were a 
bad charatter—you that never injured any one. 


DALTON. 


There are your jewels my good girl, I ſee you 
are my ſiſter in verity---a kiſs--- honeſt Wass de- 
livered them to me. 


ae ETCHER. | 
Hou many ſhocks have I experienced this day. 
HoOWEL, / takes up the letter. | 
Mr. Dalton, this belongs to you, another article 
of your manufacture. 
DaLToNn {looks at it.] 
No, this comes fro ther hand, 
Howe | opens it.] 
Miss Harriet [to Dalton.] 
My only wiſh now is to ſee London. 
Hows [reads the letter. 1 
&* Honoured Maſter, 
I have contrived this mode of paying my juſt 


debt with gratitude.” [takes Andrew by the hand] 
No, my honeſt friend, e your money, you ſee 


1 don't want it now. [Em races has danger and 
Fletcher. * 


A COMEDY, RN 


| Brunt {to Andrew.) 
I return you my warmeſt thanks. 
Sis WiLLiam FLETCUER [to Andrews] 


Keep your money, my worthy friend, we have 
loſt much it is true, 1 we have abundance leſt; - 
haſte to your good old father, and tell him all. 


Death only ſhall tear me from my Jenny's arms 6 


n. 
_ _ Lady FLETCHER. 
My deareſt Fletcher. 


HowkL. 


I once thought I ſhould never ſmile again ; ; gies 
me-a kiſs my deareſt Harriet, and reſt aſſured of 
my friendſhip to the laſt pulſation of my heart. 
How fhort-ſighted the human mind! Who can loox 
into futurity- how unmanly to deſpair, when a 
| ſingle moment can change the ſcene? Who 82 7 
but the happy moment of relief was N 
wing, when the fool raiſed his hand againſt his own 
life, but came too late. May I be held out as an 
example to ſuch feeble minds, as well as I have 


too poor, but true I lies in as golden 
mean. | 


THE END. 


experienced, that it is better to be too rich han 


* 
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